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Dress A Live Case 1: Astral Dress 


“Ehhhh?! Why is everyone wearing their Astral Dress? What the hell is going on?” 


Tohka — wearing her astral dress — frowned when she was asked that. Kotori simply shook her 
head. 


“Don’t take it too seriously. Since Kurumi is here, this situation is rare enough already.” 


“Ara, ara, isn’t this wonderful? We almost never have opportunities to meet like this. I am very 
happy.” 


Saying that, Kurumi started laughing happily. On the other hand Kotori snorted like she was in a 
bad mood. 


“But even so...” 

At the same time, Tohka looked at Yoshino and muttered under her breath: 
“Even though I haven’t seen it for a while, Yoshino’s Astral Dress... is so cute.” 
“Eh?! Thank you...” 

Yoshino’s face turned red out of shame. 

“Tohka, your Astral Dress is also very beautiful. It radiates a feeling of a warrior princess.” 
‘“—Really?!”’ 

After being flattered by Kotori, Tohka’s expression calmed down. 

Seeing this, Kurumi clapped her hands as if she had an idea. 

“Since we have an opportunity like this, why don’t we exchange astral dresses?” 
“What did you say? Is that even possible?!” 


“Tt is possible if it’s in this place. Then, Tohka-San will try on Yoshino’s astral dress, Yoshino 
will try mine, Kotori will take Tohka’s, and finally, I will wear Kotori’s.” 


“T got it, don’t pull...” 
And so, after a few minutes, everyone was wearing a different astral dress. Yet... 


“Yoshino, how do you keep the shape of the ears and tail of the jacket?” 


“Why do these fall the moment I try to wear them?” 

“Kurumi, these clothes are too big for me. If I don’t use my hands to hold the chest part...” 
“Tohka, how do I wear this part of your armor?” 

“Ara, ara... Kotori, how are these horns held in your head?” 

Apparently everyone was not used to their new dresses. 

“—This is really much harder than I expected.” 


You're right... and with this kimono, my chest will be exposed if I am careless. How exactly... 
aah.” 


Kurumi looked at Kotori’s chest, nodding with an expression of understanding. 
“What does that ‘aah’ mean? Do you want to be cremated?!” 

“Ufufufu, I don’t mean any of that... my body seems to feel something hot?” 
“Kurumi! Kurumi! Your clothes are burning!” 

“What?! Hurry up and take it off, Kurumi!” 


“Ara, ara... my conscience seems to be fading away...” 
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Dress A Live Case 2: Swimsuit 


“God, I’m very upset!” Miku, who was wearing a swimsuit, exclaimed that out loud while 
waving her arms. 


“What’s wrong, Miku?” 

“My placement, of course! Why am I at the end?” 

Miku’s words made Kaguya and Yuzuru nod their heads in understanding. 
“Hahaha! Now I see; are things like that?” 


“Understood. This means that due to your current status as an idol, you cannot accept another 
position than the central one.” 


“Umu... Although I still don’t understand very well, there will be no problem as long as Miku is 
in the center, correct?” 


“That’s true! This is how it is going to be done! Let’s do this one more time! And this time, 
please follow my instructions!” 


Faced with Miku’s passionate and sincere pleas, the Yamai sisters shrugged resigned shoulders 
and Tohka nodded in response as well. 


— Then, first I will lie down in the center. Then Kaguya, please come to my right, and Yuzuru 
lie on my left! ... You have to be closer than that! Even closer!” 


“Hey... Miku, aren’t we too close?” 

“Agreement. A little more space would be appreciated...” 

“Tt’s fine like this! Stay that way!” 

In response to the Yamai sisters’ interruption, Miku said that stubbornly. 
And so, Tohka who was left behind said: 

“Hmm. So where should I be?” 

Then Miku started nodding confidently, and with her eyes shining brightly: 
“Tohka, you can get on top of me! Face down!” 


“Wh... What? If I do that, Miku’s face won’t show!” 


“Tt’s fine like that! Not a significant problem! Come, come! Hurry!” 

“Yes... right away!” 

Tohka had some suspicions, but she still fulfilled Miku’s demands. 

Suddenly, Miku’s breathing became somewhat strange, and her body began to 
have slight spasms 

“Aah... Aaaaaaaah, fufufu... this is the beeeest...” 

At that moment, the Yamai sisters opened their eyes in amazement. 

“So those were your intentions!” 

“Concern. You have shown an expression that is not worthy of an Idol...!” 
“Wh... What’s the matter with you, Miku?! You’re acting really strange!” 


Tohka and the Yamai sisters tried to get away from Miku, but Miku’s hands held the Yamai 
sisters in place, and she wrapped her legs around Tohka, sealing off their escape routes. 


After that, in order to escape from Miku, whose strength is supposed to be much weaker than 
theirs, Tohka and the Yamai sisters had to fight for almost ten minutes. 
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Dress A Live Case 3: Santa 


“Yatogami Tohka, Santa Form!” 


Tohka said that while introducing herself, wearing an unusual Astral Dress: red with white. A 
golden bell adorned the Sandalphon’s hilt, and a huge sack hung on the tip of her sword. 


“Tohka?! What’s that suit for?” 

Shido opened his eyes in surprise, but Tohka responded: 

“After hearing your story about Santa Claus, I wanted to be the same. And so, this happened.” 
“Huh?!” 

“In any case, this form seems to have a lot of Christmas power.” 

“Christmas power?” 


“For example, the speed at which I can fly through the skies is not less than the one with the 
reindeer!” 


“Woah!” 

“And, to prevent children from discovering me, I can also make myself become invisible!” 
“That’s amazing!” 

“In addition, this bag is connected to another dimension, so I can carry unlimited gifts!” 
“That’s perfect!” 


“Gifts are formed by adding some power of the Spirits, so when they fall from the sky, the streets 
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will be wrapped in the light of the Christmas spirit 
“Wait a moment! !” 

Tohka’s indifferent words caused Shido to lament. 
“Hmm? What’s the problem Shido?” 


“What’s the problem, you say?! That’s not like being Santa, it’s more like being an invisible 
bomber! The streets will be completely destroyed!” 


Hearing Shido’s words, Tohka made a surprised face. 
“Isn’t that very dangerous?!” 
“You just realized?!” 


Tohka’s shoulders dropped as she made a pitiful expression. However, she shook her head in an 
attempt to cheer herself up, then removed the huge sack that was at the tip of Sandalphon. 


“Umu! Actually, there is a gift I would like to give you...!” 

“Ts that okay? I feel a little bad...” 

“Yeah! You don’t have to worry!” 

Saying that, Tohka opened her sack. 

Inside the sack, Tobiichi Origami, whose body was tied with ribbons, was revealed. 

“You just have to call, and an angel that only belongs to you will immediately fly to you...” 
Tohka closed the bag at terrifying speed. The sack began to shake violently. 

“Now, the gift I was going to give you—” 

“—What was that?! Hey, what just happened?!” 


Shido’s shout was heard that holy night. 
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Miku On Stage 
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“Alright, thank you very much!! May the next person please step forward 


As though prompted by Itsuka Shido, a middle school-esque girl at the front of the queue looked 
nervous as she took a tentative step forward, in front of Shido, a single girl stood there. 


“Ni, nice to meet you...” 


And then, the girl greeted with an excited voice, extending out her hand that was trembling 
slightly towards that lone girl. 


In return, the lone girl took that hand gently with both hands. 
“Yes, nice to meet you, thank you for always supporting me.” 
Saying that, she gave a faint smile to the middle-schooler. 


Wearing an adorable costume, she was a girl with a tall figure. She has long lavender hair 
coupled with an attractive smile. However, the aspect that attracts people the most, is probably 
her voice and not her looks. An elegant bell-like voice that possesses a mysterious quality. When 
her voice reaches the ear, an illusion that her voice had permeated into their bodies would be 
generated. 


That’s got to be the case. Since that girl is one of the most popular idols in Japan, Izayoi Miku. 


Shido was currently in a domed hall. A lot of people are crowded here at present, forming a 
massive queue just like a long serpent. 


That’s right—Shido was currently at the scene of a handshake session. 


Just for today, Shido had taken on the role of Miku’s manager... Furthermore, he had the 
additional role of being the event’s [Remover]. 


When facing the idol of their dreams, there’s no doubt that fans would wish to hold her hands for 
even a second longer. Needless to say, fans that do not listen to the staff’s instruction or fans who 
continue to hold hands and talk despite exceeding their time limit will undoubtedly appear, the 
role of the remover would be to move such fans away in order to allow the handshake event to 
successfully continue. 


However, even though he was a [Remover], Shido’s job scope was slightly different from what 
the usual removers had to do. 


“U, um, I love Miku’s songs the most...” 


“Ts that so? Fufu, I’m really happy to have such a cute girl cheer me on.” 
“Eh...?! R, really...” 
“Hey, how about it, once all of this is over, would you like to go for tea together—” 
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Sensing something amiss, Shido grabbed the middle schooler by the shoulders, half forcefully 
pulling her away from Miku. 


“Right! Thank you very much for coming here—” Saying that, Shido directed the girl towards 
the exit. The girl widened her eyes in surprise for a split second but she quickly bowed and left. 


That’s right. Shido’s job was not to remove fans who had overextended their allocated handshake 
time, but to prevent Miku flirting with cute girls. 


“Ahhn—that was mean, just when I found one that suited my tastes too—” 


Miku puffed her cheeks in displeasure. However, her expression soon brightened at the thought 
of meeting girls that she liked in the queue, extending her hand out once more...Looks like this 
girl needs to be removed soon. 


It has been like this since the event, Shido did not take a single break at all. 


That was to be expected. Right now in this exact hall, the handshake events of Miku and another 
idol were running concurrently, however, there were only female fans in Miku’s line. 


Although her symptoms did change for the better, Miku’s fear of men has yet to be overcome, as 
a result, her handshake event was only limited to girls. 


In contrast, the line on the other booth has a larger ratio of males. 


Shido turned to the idol at the other booth who was in the midst of her own handshake event, 
Asakura Hiyori. She too, was an idol who is just as popular as Miku. 


Naturally making a friendly expression. Hiyori was just like a professional receptionist. Needless 
to say, she wouldn’t be flirting with her female fans... Just a little, Shido felt a small pang of 
envy towards the staff at the other booth. 


“—Ahhhn, you’re cute too If you like, would you want to come with me to—” 
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...! Yes, thank you very much for your presence—!” 


He had merely looked away for a short while, Miku had already passed her contact details to her 
fan. Shido hastily removed Miku’s fan, letting out a deep sigh. 


If this keeps up he would be done in by the work he was tasked to do. “How did I get myself into 
this,” Shido expressed a tinge of regret. 


Yesterday, Miku had called Shido, asking him to go to a certain ward in a hospital located within 
the city. 


“Are you, Itsuka Shido-kun?” The one who made the inquiry with an unfamiliar voice, was a 
bedridden female who was roughly 25 years old with a leg in a cast. 


“Yeah... That’s me.” Shido responded, turning to look at Miku who had stood up from her seat at 
the side of the bed. Miku seemed to have realized Shido’s questions as she nodded her head. 


“Ah, this person here is Subaru-san, she’s my manager” 

“Nice to meet you, I am Misora Pro’s Kurebayashi Subaru” 
“Haa... So, do you need me for anything?” 

Upon Shido’s question, Subaru—gave a long sigh. 

“Just as you can see, I had a little accident earlier this morning.” 
“Haaah...” 


“Exactly because of this, I am unable to fulfill my job as a manager, I must find a substitute... 
Thinking along these lines, Miku mentioned your name to me.” 


“Haah... HUH?!” 


Hearing something that he didn’t expect, Shido suddenly exclaimed aloud as though he was a 
lunatic, he turned towards Miku. Miku merely gave a faint smile. 


However, not a shred of surprise could be felt from Subaru, she began to give Shido a once-over. 
“...Hey, Shido-kun. Ill ask this just in case, what relationship do you have with Miku?” 

“Eh?!” 

“Ahhh, we’re—” Miku raised a single finger, wanting to say something. 

Shido instinctually sensed that he was in danger, he raised his voice too. 


“F, friends.” 


“Really?” 
“Irs true! Isn’t it!! Miku?!” 


Sweat formed on Shido’s forehead as he spoke, Miku made a complicated expression as though 
she was saying “That’s the truth” 


“It’s fine if that’s the case... About that, idols are terrified of rumours going about, don’t you 
think so?” 


“Y, yeah.” 
Subaru shrugged as she spoke, a stiff smile appeared on Shido’s face. 


“—And then, can I entrust you with the task of being Miku’s temporary manager? You will only 
have to work till tomorrow at most.” 


“N, no, that’s a little...” Faced with such a sudden request, Shido expressed his refusal by 
shaking his head from side to side, however, Subaru was unfazed as she started a soliloquy. 


“Tomorrow, there is a concert that will determine the idol who will be singing the World Anime 
Expo’s official song. Our enemy is Asakura Hiyori. She’s a strong rival that ties with Miku in 
terms of popularity, if we were to come out victorious, then we won’t have to search for sponsors 
any longer! We have to defeat her. That’s why, I beg of you! Furthermore, you don’t have school 
on Sundays right!” 


“That’s not the question here! Then again, such an important thing shouldn’t be passed to 
someone like me! Aren’t there any other managers that can take over?!” 


“Ufufufu! I'd be troubled if you viewed us as a weak little firm! Our firm has the president, an 
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office manager, me, that’s it! There’s no way we have a substitute manager at all 


“That isn’t something that one should be boasting about, isn’t it!” Shido couldn’t help but snark 
aloud. 


But then again, he heard Miku not publicly revealing herself, continuing her activities as a 
mystery idol in order to avoid trouble. Perhaps being understaffed was something that couldn’t 
be helped. 


“Relax, it’s not something that requires a high degree of skill, you’ll only have to do three things. 
The first is to make Miku win, obviously.” 


“No no... Isn’t the first task of high importance already?” 


“You don’t really have to do anything else, it’s fine so long as you create the best environment 
for this child to perform at her maximum potential—If you do that, she’ Il be able to obtain 
victory through her own efforts.” 


Saying that, Subaru patted Miku’s back. Miku smiled proudly with an “Ehehe”. 
And then, before continuing with the conversation, Subaru looked at Miku. 


“_Ah, Miku. I’m sorry to say this, but can you go outside first? I’ll have to make him remember 
the 120 rules of being a manager by heart first.” 


“Ha... HUH?!” 
Although Shido had raised his voice in disbelief, Miku had already waved her hand and left. 


Once affirming that the sound of footsteps had already disappeared, Subaru continued her 
sentence, “I apologize for interrupting our conversation.” 


“Tt’s alright...” 


It looks like Subaru did not want Miku to overhear her. Thinking along those lines, Shido gently 
shook her head from side to side. 


“...I can’t say this in front of Miku—That child is really a genius. To be honest, it’s really quite a 
waste for her to be in a weak production company like us. There are not many jobs due to our 
lacking abilities. Miku could have done something better, in that aspect, I feel like I had let her 
down somehow.” 


“Kurebayashi-san...” 


“Tt’s precisely due to this reason that we cannot afford to lose this opportunity. That child 
agreeing to make a public appearance is our only chance—I beg of you, even if it’s just for a 
short while, help me... No, help Miku.” 


Under such a burning stare, Shido was rendered speechless. Letting Miku be more active, Shido 
was also hoping for the same, furthermore, if he continued to refuse it would only make Miku 
unhappy. Shido let out a long sigh. 


“Just for tomorrow then.” 
“! Really?! I’m very grateful to you!” 
Subaru’s face immediately glowed with brilliance, vigorously shaking Shido as she spoke to him. 


“... Then, you aren’t finished right, there are still two more tasks I have to do.” 


“Aaah, it’s like this. The second thing would be... to keep an eye on Miku.” 


“Keep an eye?” Faced with such an ominous phrase out of the blue, Shido couldn’t help but 
frown. 


“Yes. The truth is like this, there will be a handshaking event in the afternoon... at that moment 
Miku will have a lot to say to the girls that she likes.” 


“...Aaah, I see.” Shido agreed with a wry smile. 


The aforementioned idol Izayoi Miku, is in fact a person who likes cute girls, there are incidents 
where she would let girls that she had an interest in accompany her in the all-girls school that she 
attends. 


“I understand, then, what is the last issue?” 

Upon hearing Shido’s words, Subaru’s expressions turn grim. 

“This is extremely confidential, I hope you will keep this a secret...” 

“A-alright...” Shido nodded, Subaru looked solemn as she continued. 

“Actually Miku appears to have a boyfriend now.” 

“Pfffft...?! Shido couldn’t help but splutter. 

However, Subaru seemed to have expected that sort of reaction, she continued with a sigh. 


“T’m shocked about it as well. If Miku was found out to have a boyfriend, this would raise an 
enormous scandal. But that child is so defenseless, on stage, she might call out ‘Darling’ without 
any hesitation.” 


“N-no, but... was she really mentioning a boyfriend?...” 
“Would you use the term “Darling” on anyone aside from your lover?” 


“‘W-who knows, the probability of that being a nickname is...” 


“Impossible right? I'll ask first just as a precautionary measure, you wouldn’t be the one that 
Miku calls “Darling” would you?” 


Subaru glared at Shido with a glare full of killing intent. Shido shook his head with a pale 
expression. 


“...That’s true, a normal person like you, would not be a good match for Miku.” 


“Y-yeah...” 


“Ah, I’m sorry for saying something that may have offended you, I didn’t really mean to... In 
short, please pay attention to avoid mentioning the issue of this “Darling” to her fans or anyone 
in particular. This is something that is as important as a human life, you must be cautious.” 


“I-PIl keep it in mind...” 
Shido nodded his head violently. 


... How to phrase this, Shido could not help but feel that he was the last person on earth that 
should be taking this job. 


“So tiring...” 
After the handshaking event. Shido walked down the corridor of the hall with unsteady steps. 


That was to be expected. During the handshaking event, just the number of fans that Miku 
wanted to invite for tea already numbered 109, there were 72 fans that Miku wanted to pass her 
contact details to, 46 fans that Miku wanted to hug and 8 fans that Miku wanted to kiss on the 
cheek. A grand total of 235 girls. Shido had barely managed to rescue them from Miku’s grasp. 


Of course, Shido had already confirmed it with <Ratatoskr>, regarding the issue of accepting this 
job. Due to Miku’s mental state being stable, the job was taken over by Shido without any 
question. However... he was considering a request in backup if this was going to continue. 


“Phew... Well, I should probably take a short break before the stage performance starts.” 
Shido thought to himself whilst walking down the corridor. 

Opening the door to the waiting lounge. And then— 

“Ara—?” 

Letting out an extremely relaxed sound, Miku, who was in the room, looked at Shido. 
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Looking at her, Shido froze. That was to be expected. The reason for that was, Miku was 
currently in the middle of changing the clothes that she had worn just now, so she was only in her 
underwear. 


“You...! What are you doing, Miku?” 


Shido cried out with a reddened face, however not a shred of panic was seen on Miku’s face as 
she inclined her head to a side. 


“Eh? Why, I’m changing of course—you see, I’ve perspired so much, isn’t it obvious that I have 
to change out as soon as possible?” 





“Then you should do that in the changing room?! What will happen if someone walks in?!” 
“There’s no problem, the staff today are all female.” 
“T’m right here, me!” 


Although Shido cried out like that, he just realized that he had been looking at Miku’s glamorous 
figure the whole time. His shoulders’ jumped, hastily averting his gaze from Miku. 


“Really now, Darling’s special, you don’t really have to mind—” 

Miku stopped mid-sentence as though she had remembered something. Following that, 
“Eh—hem, now that a man has seen me like this, I can’t get married anymore—” 

This time, for some reason, Miku spoke with a monotonous tone. 

“Wha...” 

Evidently different from what she had said before. Sweat formed on Shido’s face. 

“Tt’s over now, Miku’s body is tainted now.” 

“H-hold on...” 


Shido seemed extremely wretched, Miku closed in and took hold of his hand. Half-forcing him 
to sit at the nearby sofa. 


“H-hey—...” 

“That’s why you will... have to take responsibility—” 
Miku straddled Shido, sealing off his escape routes. 
“Miku. ..?!” 


The faint scent of perfume and perspiration teased Shido’s senses. Shido’s face became as red as 
a tomato. 


“Hey, if people were to see this...!” 
“Ufufu, if that happens then we’ll just have to broadcast to everyone that we’re dating then—” 
“How can we do that...! F-for starters, can you please release me?” 


“Eh—if that’s the case—.Then Ill consider it if Darling agrees to grant me an unconditional 
wish?” 


“Tsn’t that a little too broad...!” 


Shido cried out with a wail, Miku showed a mischievous smile, hugging Shido’s head with her 
hands. 


“Hyii...! I-I got it, I got it already!” 
“Really—? Then—” 
At this moment. 


Just as Miku was about to speak, the door to the resting lounge opened, and a young girl who 
was wearing cute clothes entered the room. 


Her age seemed to be about the same as Shido, sponsored hairpins that looked like the sun 
adorned her soft hair. 


Shido had seen her before—She was at the booth right next to Miku’s at the handshake event just 
now, the idol Asakura Hiyori. 


“Thanks for the hard work—” 

Hiyori was about to make such a greeting, when she abruptly froze in her tracks. 
“l Miku!” 

“Ara—?” 

Shido hastily made Miku stand up, he started to face Hiyori and began to explain. 


“Eh, Hiyori-san! It’s not like that, this is, I don’t know whether to say that this is Miku’s prank 
or... 


Hiyori stood there speechless for a period of time, however, upon looking at Miku, she somehow 
realized something as she snorted. 


“T see... it really has been hard on you, Manager-san. It’s alright, I didn’t see anything at all.” 
“T-thank you...” 
Shido swiftly lowered his head in response. 


Yet at this particular moment, Hiyori was not looking at Shido at all, she kept staring at Miku 
loathingly. 


“...Izayoi, Miku.” 


“Ah, isn’t this Hiyori—? Ufufu, this must be our first time meeting like this. I’ve always seen 
your liveliness on the television, please let me see it next time as well.” 


Just like that, as though unaware of her hostility, Miku slowly walked towards Hiyori. But Hiyori 
nimbly retreated, frowning unhappily. 


“Although I don’t really wish to see you at all.” 

“Ara—?” 

Miku tilted her head in curiosity. 

“Did I do something that you dislike—?” 

Saying that, Miku made an expression of doubt, Hiyori grit her teeth in response. 
“Of course! You look down on idols too much!” 

Her voice had a tinge of panic, her vision narrowed as well. 

“Eh—? I can’t really agree with you on that...” 


“How dare you deny it...! I’ve heard plenty of bad rumours about you already, now that I’ve 
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seen it for myself. You don’t have the qualifications to be an idol 


Crying out, Hiyori pointed her finger toward Miku. Miku, on the other hand, did not feel alarmed 
at all, she merely widened her eyes and peacefully responded with an “Ara—”. 


“Excuse me, but speaking of rumours?” 
Upon Shido’s enquiry, Hiyori directed her vision downwards, nodding deeply. 


“Changing the staff in the music stores to be all female, bringing your favourite girls back home 
from secret events, forcing the manager and the like, these are all unacceptable as an idol, how 
ridiculous!!”” 
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Although Shido wanted to speak up for Miku, regrettably, he couldn’t come up with anything. 


“What are you playing at by being an idol that doesn’t show your face?! Don’t you know what 
an idol means? It’s being an idol! An idol’s work is not done at the end of a song, your being, 


1? 


your existence, all have to take the responsibility of being an idol 


33: 


“Eh—, But I’ve shown my face already—... 


“That is exactly why I cannot forgive you! You must have some deep relationship with this 
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person... Do you know what kind of impression you’re giving me 
“N, no, that was because Miku had her reasons...” 
Despite Shido’s words, Hiyori banged the table and continued whilst filled with emotion. 


“You are a mess through and through, your performance is an imitation. Where’s your 
responsibility of being an idol! Your passion! You lack awareness! Ah, really now, why can’t my 
CDs sales beat a person like her!” 


Hiyori grabbed her hair and let out the loudest outburst yet. 


At her words, Shido couldn’t help but frown, there was something concerning in Hiyori’s words 
just now. 


“Miku’s show was an imitation...? What do you mean by—” 
“Anyway! Today, look forward to our competition. Let me show you the correct path!” 


However Hiyori did not pay heed to Shido’s words, she pointed towards Miku once more. On a 
side note, Miku seemed to be in awe of Hiyori’s passionate speech as she clapped her hands. 


“Ufufu, I’m looking forward to it, singing with Hiyori on stage. Hiyori is one of the most 
amazing idols I’ve known!” 


Hearing Miku’s words, Hiyori made a displeased face. 
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...! Don’t joke with me...! 


“Tt’s true, I have all your CDs, I have anonymously attended your concerts. Your songs, dances 
and services to the audiences are all excellent. You’re really amazing.” 


“Even if you praise me...” 
“However!” 
Miku raised a single finger, putting it in front of her lips. 


“Hiyori, don’t you think you are a little too perfect—... No, if that’s the case I won’t even deny 
it, but aren’t you forcing yourself a little? Although I won’t ask for you to relax, I think that 
you’ll be even more attractive and cheerful if you sang more freely—” 


“Please don’t go out and spout nonsense! My fans are here to see my perfect performance, I will 
definitely not betray my fans!” 


Hiyori said aloud with a clenched fist, upon those words, Miku frowned with a complicated 
expression, as though she was thinking of something, she nodded whilst muttering “Mm—”. 


“How do I put this... I think that it’s better if you place a little more faith in your fans, no one 
will leave Hiyori if you mess up a little—I feel that Hiyori, you seem to be a little afraid of the 
fans.” 


“l Wha...!” 


Miku’s sentence pushed Hiyori beyond her tolerance, her face turned red like a tomato. Miku, 
however, did not seem to mind at all, a few seconds later, she clapped her hands together as 
though coming up with something. 


“Ah, that’s right! Let’s do it like this. I promise to be Hiyori’s fan no matter what, so that you can 
freely—” 


“Stop joking!” 


Yelling aloud with the most panicked voice heard till now, Hiyori slammed her fist onto the 
table. 


“—Up on stage, I will definitely show you who is more suited to be a real idol...!” 
Leaving behind the line, Hiyori exited the resting lounge. 


Bang! She slammed the door shut with a force that was more than necessary, the room fell silent 
for a while. 


“...What a presence.” 


“Youre right—, she’s just like a typhoon—” Miku said nonchalantly, Shido made a bitter smile 
upon that sight. 


“Speaking of which... that’s really rare. For Miku to ask about other people.” 
Having noticed upon hearing Shido’s words, she scratched her head and shrugged. 
“Hm—., I just can’t seem to leave her alone—. She’s similar, Hiyori.” 

“Similar? To who?” 


“__Mle, from last time.” 


With that, Miku let out what seemed to be a sigh that was full of meaning. 


“She was just like that that time when I was [Tsukino], that time when I had forced myself onto a 
road of no return—” 


That’s right. Miku had been active as [Yoimachi Tsukino] in the past, she was not as popular as 
she is now. She silently accumulated merit, living life as best as she can. But one day, malignant 
rumours spread around her, Miku was abandoned by her fans, losing her voice due to being 
mentally pushed to the brink, it wouldn’t be too much to say that she had died once. 


“That’s why, I’m a bit concerned about her.” 

However, Miku took a deep breath. 

“I just can’t be like Darling. Darling is really awesome—” 

“Eh?” 

Hearing something unexpected from Miku, Shido tilted his head in question. Miku chuckled. 


“Really now, have you forgotten—? The words that I said to Hiyori were not so different from 
what Darling said to me the last time—?” 


“Ah...” 


After Miku’s reminder, Shido widened his eyes, now that she had mentioned it, he did seem to 
have said something like that. 


It was probably due to Miku saying it so naturally that Shido did not notice, but she had been 
right, those were definitely words that Shido had said to Miku before. 


“Because of that, I was saved, it was because of Darling’s words, that the current me exists.” 


“Ehh um...” It was embarrassing for those words to be said to him. Shido started to speak in 
order to change the topic. 


“T-then again, Miku. Your past fans, do they still remember the name [Tsukino].” 
“No, I think that they probably do not remember anymore.” 
“? Is that the case?” Shido scratched his head in wonder, Miku raised a single finger to explain. 


“I, in order to erase my past existence, have always been infusing my Spirit powers into my 
songs—the people who hear these songs will slowly forget the person known as [Yoimachi 
Tsukino].” 


“Aaah... So that’s why.” 


“Well, my powers are currently sealed and I think there shouldn’t be anyone who remembers 
anymore, so that ‘bitch’, will no longer worry of being badmouthed any longer.” 


Miku said jokingly, Shido’s shoulders jumped. “I’m sorry, I didn’t really mean to—” 


“Ufufu, I know, ” Miku smiled softly, placing her hands on her hips after spinning on the spot 
once. 


“Well, it should also be time for me to get ready as well—Although I don’t really care much 
about what Hiyori said about being a true idol, since Darling is cheering for me at the V.I.P. seats, 
I’m going to take this seriously.” 


Saying that, Miku formed a gun with her index finger and thumb, making a pose as though she 
would be shooting Shido in the heart. 


“I will make you fall for me, Darling.” 


That posture, Shido’s heart seemed to have been stolen away without even witnessing Miku’s 
performance on stage, it was that beautiful. 


—A few minutes later. 
An excited atmosphere started to emit from the semi- circular dome. 


That was to be expected. Izayoi Miku and Asakura Hiyori, the two idols with comparable 
popularity are about to compete right here. 


The performance is going to start with Miku followed by Hiyori. After their performances, the 
judges as well as the audience will give points. In truth, even a single point would be beneficial 
to their favourite idol, the fans on both camps enthusiastically wait whilst cheering the idols on. 


But the current Miku seemed to not be so fixated on winning. 
“Then, I’m going now—” 


Miku waved her hand and walked towards the part of the stage that was not being illuminated by 
the lights, standing at her designated position. Judging from Miku’s actions, she doesn’t seem to 
be under any sort of stress or tension at all. 


— The spotlights soon shone onto center stage. Miku’s performance was starting. 
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Along with the accompanying music, Miku started to sing with a bewitching voice, and with that 
amazing voice, she caused the whole concert hall to reach a new high. 


“..She really is amazing.” 


Shido who was watching her performance at the special seats at the side of the stage inaudibly 
gulped. 


Standing on stage, microphone in hand. Miku right now, seems like a carefree ojou-sama who 
has transformed into an idol. The instant Miku started singing, she probably will be the centre of 
attention. 


Calling her a diva should be more apt. An overwhelming sense of presence. Her own fans have 
been dazzled by her brilliance. 


Needless to say, Hiyori’s fans who took up almost half the hall were also enthralled by Miku. 
Also, 


“Hm?” 
Shido noticed that there was someone else at the side of the stage—It was Asakura Hiyori. 


Hiyori seemed to have not noticed Shido, sweat formed on her face as she witnessed Miku’s 
performance. 


“... Amazing. But, as expected...” 

Just like that, she was mumbling to herself with a soft voice. 

“T have to win... I must... I cannot lose to this sort of person—” 
“Asakura Hiyori-san?” 
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Being called out by Shido. Hiyori’s shoulders jolted. 

“Y, you are... Miku’s manager...?” 

“Ah... that’s right. I am Itsuka, the temporary manager.” 


Despite emphasizing on the word [temporary], Hiyori was uninterested as she turned to look at 
Miku once more. 


That’s not entirely correct as well—rather than being uninterested, why not say that Hiyori did 
not have spare time or energy to pay attention to Shido at the moment. Her hands, feet, ears, and 


eyes were all spellbound by the song. It wouldn’t be an exaggeration to say that she is the most 
enthusiastic person in the whole concert hall. 


— With her sight still fixed on Miku, Hiyori spoke with a trembling voice. 


“Its really unfair, for the heavens to give such amazing talent to a person who doesn’t take 
things seriously like her.” 


“Eh? No, Miku’s not like that...” 

“Tt’s okay, I won’t say anything. I know you’ve had it hard as well.” 

“That’s... umm,... ehhh.” 

Although he wanted to say something to refute her claims. Shido was unable to say anything. 
Hiyori stared directly at Miku, clenching her fists. 

“—I must not lose, an idol... has to be perfect.” 
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With a wavering voice, Shido frowned as he turned to look at Hiyori. 


From the side view of her face that was looking at Miku’s performance, panic as well as 
frustration can definitely be glimpsed from it. 


That was understandable, it was going to be Hiyori’s turn next, one would most definitely feel 
uneasy no matter how used to the stage, but the instant Shido looked at Hiyori’s face, he 
remembered what Miku had told Hiyori earlier. 


(How do I put this, she’ll end up pushing herself to the edge if she keeps cornering herself like 
this—) 


Right now, the current Hiyori who is observing Miku from the sidelines, looks like a child that 
was being overwhelmed by panic. 


“Why...?” 

“Eh—?” 

“Why does Hiyori want to be so perfect?” 

At Shido’s words, Hiyori turned her attention to him for just a mere fraction of a second. 


“...Did Miku tell you to ask me that?” 


“T,that’s not it... how should I put this, isn’t it best for an idol to not have such self-deprecating 
thoughts...” 


Hiyori was silent for a long while before she let out a deep sigh. 


“...I had an idol that I admired very much. She was a newcomer as well, so she wasn’t that well 
known, but she had an amazing voice... one that tugs at the audience’s heartstrings... you can 
say that, she is who I long to be.” 


“So it was like that?” Shido uttered in response. 
Hiyori nodded in assent as she continued. 


“She was merely a year apart, yet her voice was able to invigorate so many people. That was the 
trigger to my dream of being an idol.” 


“...Don’t tell me that she was a perfectionist?” 

“You're wrong. It’s the opposite.” 

“Opposite?” 

Raising her head, Hiyori gazed into the distance as she moved her lips. 

“That person, was swamped by scandals, was abandoned by her fans, and committed suicide.” 
“Eh” 

Hearing that, Shido couldn’t help but widen his eyes. 


“Thinking back, there is insufficient evidence to prove that what the tabloids reported were true, 
but what if one of them was true, it would also be sufficient to completely ruin a newcomer idol 
with a bright future like her—Her songs were sincere, if such an incident had not had happened, 
then every single person in Japan probably would have been her fan right now.” 


Hiyori grit her teeth in regret, clenching her fists. It was an expression filled with hatred that she 
must not show to her fans at all costs. 


Could she have noticed it as well? Hiyori allowed her body to relax. 


“...That’s why I am right. [Idols], Practice will improve those who can’t sing well, practice can 
help those who can’t dance well, if one doesn’t look good then make-up will do the trick. We’re 


not allowed to have a single injury, even if there is, we are not allowed to let anyone find out, 
everything else has to be dazzling.” 


“Hiyori...” 
Shido gulped, as he was facing Hiyori who had such a negative outlook. 


Hiyori’s determination was “Because the idol I had admired failed, I must not be like her’... It 
was such a simple thought. 


Like a bud that was plucked before it even got the chance to bloom, despite the fact that it could 
have been even more beautiful after it bloomed. Hiyori’s expression seemed like she wanted to 
take revenge. 


“...I cannot stay like this—I must not lose to this imitation.” 
“Eh...?” 


Shido tilted his head in confusion at Hiyori’s words. But thinking back on what she had said. 
Hiyori had said something similar at the lounge—saying that Miku’s performance was a mere 
imitation. 


“What do you mean by that?” 
Shido asked, Hiyori gave Miku another look of loathing before speaking. 


“Miku’s performance is similar to the idol I had mentioned before—Yoimachi Tsukino. That’s 
why... I cannot forgive her. As an idol, as well as being Tsukino’s fan.” 


“Eh... Is that so—” 


Hearing Hiyori’s words, Shido’s voice faltered. Shido knew how much Miku loved to sing. 
Shido will never believe that Miku would imitate someone else’s singing. But it didn’t seem that 
Hiyori was lying. Don’t tell me, she really— 


* Em?” 


And so. Shido nodded to himself. He remembered the name of the idol that Hiyori had 
mentioned. 


“About that, Hiyori-san.” 
“What is it?” 


“Don’t tell me... How should I say this? Did you just mention Yoimachi Tsukino?” 


Shido carefully asked, Hiyori on the other hand, widened her eyes in surprise. 
“Do you know her? I’m glad, at least someone still remembers her.” 

“That’s not what I meant, that person...” 

Sweat formed on Shido’s face, he pointed at the stage. 

“Is currently singing on stage.” 

“Eh?” 


Hiyori exclaimed as though she had lost her mind, her pupils shrank to dots. After a short while, 
Miku, who was on stage, glanced at Shido a few times. He held his breath, and then, as though 
finally realizing the situation, Hiyori’s face twisted. 


“Eh, A,a,aahhhhhhhhhhh?!”’ 


It looks like she had been affected by the Spirit power Miku had infused in her songs. Thanks to 
Shido pointing it out, she finally noticed that the two were one and the same. 


“Eh? Ebh...? That’s not right, since, didn’t Tsukino commit suicide...” 
“About that, she failed.” 

“Miku and Tsukino’s performances are very similar...” 

“Rather than saying very similar, they are the same person...” 

It was evident that Hiyori’s face was flushed. 

“E, eeeeeeehhhhhhhhhh?!” 


—In the instant Hiyori yelled out, Miku’s performance was over. The concert hall echoed with 
thunderous applause. 


[Now then—Next we have Hiyori-san’s performance! ] 


Once the MC had made the announcement via the microphone. The hall burst out in applause in 
anticipation of Hiyori’s performance. Following that, the audience seats soon had countless light 
sticks waving in the air. 


“—Is it Darling’s first time viewing Hiyori’s performance—? Ufufu, it’s really amazing, well, 
I’m still better though—” Miku piped up while wiping her sweat as she returned to the side of 
the stage. 


But Shido made a stiff reply. 
“A, aaah... Is that so?” 

“? Did something happen?” 
“M, maybe...” 


Shido’s face tinged with panic as he looked at Hiyori. The music had started, Hiyori’s singing 
resounded in the hall. That amazing poise and display, was exactly that of an idol. And yet— 


“Ah” 


Miku cried aloud. During the chorus of the song, Hiyori glanced at Miku, her body trembled for 
an instant and her voice stopped singing. 


As she was in the midst of recovering from her fluster, she tripped, falling onto the stage floor. 
The sudden change in events caused a commotion in the concert hall. 


“W, what’s the matter, this is not like Hiyori...” In contrast to Miku who was looking at Hiyori 
with eyes of concern, perspiration formed on Shido’s forehead... How should he explain this, 
that the reason for Hiyori to act this way was completely understandable. 


Noticing the true identity of the idol whom she had admired for so long. There was no real 
necessity in telling Hiyori who was about to go on stage at all. Shido started to regret that 
thoughtless action. 


To let Miku win, if he only considered this, it would probably be fine to do so as her manager. 
However, Miku would never be satisfied with this kind of victory. Shido wished to see Hiyori’s 
performance at her best himself. If he doesn’t do something... 


Probably noticing something, Miku looked at Hiyori and Shido. 


“A, aaah, things aren’t looking good. You have to hurry up and stand...! It’s alright, the fans will 
never hate you for something like this—!” 


Miku looked as wretched as though the same thing had happened to her, her fingers interlocked 
and placed on her chest as though in prayer. 


“l Miku!” 


Hearing Miku’s words, Shido’s eyes widened. 


“You said it at the lounge right? That no matter what happens, you will always be Hiyori-san’s 
fan—is that true?” 


“Eh? Yeah, of course—” Miku answered without any hesitation. 
Hearing this, Shido nodded. 


“Then, once more, please convey your feelings to her. Right now, the only one that can save 
Hiyori is probably Miku.” 


“Eh? But, towards me, she...” 


Miku frowned in surprise, however, upon immediately realizing that Shido was not kidding. She 
readily nodded, facing the stage, taking a deep breath. 


“A, aaah...” 


Hiyori stood on stage, her heart filled with despair. A fatal mistake. At a location where she was 
supposed to show an idol’s brilliance, she had instead displayed such a disgraceful appearance. 
Her vision swam. Her body trembled violently. She has no idea what to do anymore—; 


“—_HTYORI—! DO YOUR BEST—!!!” 
“Eh—?” 


All of a sudden. Echoing throughout the concert hall that had been abruptly silenced, Hiyori 
uttered a sound in a daze. 


But, she quickly understood who had called out to her—Miku. 


Miku, who was watching Hiyori from the side of the stage, who did not even use a microphone, 
just shouted directly at Hiyori. 


“Miku...” Looking at the side of the stage once more. It was the idol that Hiyori had admired. 
The figure of Yoimachi Tsukino. 


Voice, poise, as well as Tsukino’s face from Hiyori’s memories. Why did it take so long for her 
to finally realize? 


Tsukino was looking at her right now. For Hiyori’s sake, she called out with words of 
encouragement. 


That made Hiyori so elated to the point of nearly bursting into tears. 


—Now that she thought about it. The words Miku had said in the lounge, perfectly pinpointed 
out the flaws in Hiyori’s thinking. 


Having knowledge of Tsukino’s most tragic period of her life, Hiyori, who had set a perfect idol 
as her goal, was too focused on being perfect and ended up cornering herself. 


The job that she should be so happy about slowly became a duty. The audience became 
supervisors. If this continues on, she would probably have forgotten why she wanted to sing, to 
become an idol. 


“Ah... ,ah—” 
However—yes, that’s right. 


Hiyori finally remembered. It was because she had wanted Yoimachi Tsukino to hear her songs 
that she went for the auditions to become an idol. Wanting to stand alongside that person, 
wanting to sing and dance with her. She wanted to become an idol so that she could inherit that 
person’s will. 


—Hiyori recalled the conversation in the lounge earlier. Maybe it was just a passing remark; 
However, that Yoimachi Tsukino had said to Hiyori. 


—That no matter what happens, she will always be Hiyor1’s fan. 
—If that’s the case, then Hiyori doesn’t have anything left to fear anymore. 


And so. The instant Hiyori got back onto her feet. Just like in response to Miku’s cry. The 
audience waved their lightsticks creating a field of light. An enormous roar called out to Hiyori. 
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...! Eve, everyone—” 


Hiyori couldn’t help but cry out. That’s right, what was in front of Hiyori’s eyes right now was 
not the cold hard gazes of the supervisors in the past, but the passionate expectations of the fans 
that wish to hear Hiyori sing. 


Such a simple thing. Hiyori could only recall just recently. 


—Just now, she was still talking down to a true idol, there has to be a limit to idiocy. Hiyori 
remembered her previous words and actions and softly laughed. 


She stood up on stage once more—No, she had returned. 


“Well, let me give my best performance ever to you all!!” Hiyori gripped the microphone once 
more, singing echoed in the hall once again. 


[—Now then, let the results of the judging begin. | 


Hiyori’s performance ended with the audience’s thunderous applause. Roughly ten minutes later, 
Miku and Hiyori stood side by side on stage, and the MC started to declare the winner of the 
two. 


[The image song artist for the World Anime Expo is—] 

After a few seconds of drum beats, the spotlights shone onto Miku with a unified sound. 
[After a heated debate, it is decided that it is Izayoi Miku’s victory! !] 

In that instant, sonorous applause sounded out from the audience. 

[Congratulations, Miku-san. Please give us a brief description of your feelings right now. ] 
[Ufufu, I’m really grateful to everyone. I’m extremely happy. ] 


The MC brought out a bouquet and passed it to Miku, Miku smiled faintly as she waved to the 
audience. Soon after that, the concert hall erupted in cheers. 


“She won... huh.” 


Shido, who had been watching this from the side of the stage, heaved a sigh of relief. After all, 
the most important task as her manager has been achieved. As well as— 
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Looking at Hiyori who was standing beside Miku, Shido’s mouth slightly gaped open. Her 
expression was completely different, she was exuding a sense of satisfaction and she seemed to 
be really happy for Miku from the bottom of her heart. 


[—Well then, this concludes the concert! ] 


Saying that. The MC dexterously did a flip, raising his hand as though trying to attract 
everyone’s attention. The projector installed began to project several flashy pictures. 


[Although it is a little sudden, next Sunday, we are going to hold W.A.E.’s image song artist’s 
promotion activities! The person that is going to be featured is of course Izayoi Miku-san who is 
being illuminated before you all!!] 


As the MC used a resounding voice to make the declaration, the audience called out with voices 
of approval. 


“<... Hn?” 


However, Shido started to frown at the situation. That’s because as the MC announced the piece 
of news, Miku too displayed an expression of shock. 


[—P, please wait a minute, is it next Sunday?] 
[Eh? Yes, that’s right... 
[I didn’t hear anything about this—] 


[Ah,well, that’s because it was a surprise event. Furthermore, we’ve only just confirmed the 
schedule with the relevant departments that’s why... ] 
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Miku did not speak for some time, after which she suddenly snatched the announcer’s 
microphone, loudly declaring. 


“Everyone—! Will all of you please listen to a request of mine?” 
At Miku’s words, the fans below the stage let out a roar of agreement. 
“T too, wish to have a right to vote, I want to have all of my votes transferred to Hiyori.” 


Amongst the audience, there were voices that supported Miku’s suggestion, there were some that 
were guessing Miku’s motives and there were those fans who wanted to hear Hiyori at the 
W.A.E. 


The MC, too, was panicking at Miku’s intentions. However Miku didn’t mind at all, she slowly 
walked in front of Hiyori. 


[—Hiyori, your performance, it was extremely entertaining] 
[Eh? Tsuki—no, Miku, I, umm... ] 
[My request, can you hear me out?] 


Although Hiyori was confused for a moment, upon hearing Miku’s gentle voice, she nodded her 
head hard in agreement. 


[Thank you. ] 


Miku smiled, handing over the bouquet of flowers to Hiyori—And then, pressed her lips onto 
Hiyori’s cheek with a ‘chu.’ 


[Hauwa...!] 


This was definitely something out of her expectations, Hiyori’s face turned beetroot red in 
confusion, collapsing weakly onto the stage. 


For some reason the concert hall burst out in applause and cheer. 

“H, hey—,Miku...?” 

She’s gone overboard no matter how you look at it. Shido started to call out to stop Miku. 
However, Miku did not seem to mind at all, as she threw down the largest piece of news yet. 
[Ufufu, please look forward to Hiyori’s performance, I will—so will Darling. ] 
“WHAT’S—GOING—ON—HERE?!” 


After the ruckus. Shido gingerly returned to the ward, what greeted him was as Shido had 
expected, it was Miku’s manager, the furious voice of Subaru. 
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“P, please calm down, Kurebayashi-san...! 


“How can I calm down! Let Miku win! Don’t let Miku talk endlessly with girls! Don’t raise the 
issue about Miku and the opposite gender! Didn’t everything fail!” 


Subaru caught hold of Shido, after violently shaking him for a while, she gave out a loud sigh. 


“...I apologize, I’ve lost my cool. I know that 100% of all this was Miku’s fault... I was being 
too unreasonable in pushing this responsibility to you...” 


“N,no... I too am sorry...” 

As Shido spoke, Subaru released her hands from Shido’s collar, letting out another deep sigh. 
“Despite all of this... I thank you. I will try my best to resolve this incident...” 

“Do you have to do... something?” 

Shido carefully asked, Subaru dejectedly nodded her head. 


“I have to—First of all is the issue of being W.A.E.’s image artist, well, that can’t be helped. 
Although that was a good opportunity, Miku’s CDs have already been selling well, letting 
Asakura Hiyori win may turn out to be a good thing after all.” 


“Lis that so.” 


“Regarding that kiss on the cheek... it should be fine as long as the other party doesn’t raise a 
lawsuit against us. We’ll just treat that as a slight overdose of yuri.” 


“I understand. But—” 
Shido asked, Subaru, on the other hand, answered with certainty. 


“.. The largest problem on our hands is the issue of Miku’s Darling. The last time at the Ten’ou 
Festival, we managed to play off Darling as the audience, we managed to avoid a 
misunderstanding... but this time it’s going to be way harder...” 


“...In the worst case scenario, [Darling] would have to be presented as a dog that she is raising, 
the mini Dachshund [Darling].” 


“...To think that you are able to do that.” 
“We’ve got no choice but to do that already.” 
Subaru shrugged with reluctance, somehow, she seems to be a woman that could be relied on. 


“T’m sorry that so much has happened, Itsuka-kun, the payment will be remitted into your 
account later on.” 


“No... I’m the one that should be apologizing since I didn’t really do much.” 


“Pay no heed—Do forget about this incident, I hope that you will continue to be on good terms 
with Miku. Just look at that child, she doesn’t have any other male friends.” 


“A, ahaha... I understand.” 

And so, just as Shido was about to exit the ward, a voice called out to him from behind. 
“Oh right, Itsuka-kun. I seem to remember that your school is Raizen High, am I correct?” 
“Eh? Yes, that is so...” 


Shido replied, Subaru reached out for the drawer at the side of her desk, handing over a single 
photograph for Shido to see. 


“Actually, there was a picture of an adorable girl amongst the photos Miku took. Judging from 
the uniform, she should be from Raizen High, have you met her before? If it is possible I'd like 
to invite her to become a model.” 


“Haaaa...” 


Numerous beautiful girls such as Tohka, Origami and the Yamai sisters study within Raizen High 
School. 


It’s possible that one of the above was inside the photo. It would be alright if it was Origami, if 
Tohka or the Yamai sisters were to find out about this, it could become troublesome... 


Shido looked at the photograph with that line of thought in mind. 
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However, the person that was in the photograph was beyond what Shido had expected, his body 
stiffened. 


Her head had an accessory that looked like a four leaf clover, she was a tall girl. Her confident 
frown on her androgynous appearance was her selling point. 


If asked if Shido had seen this person before, the answer is undoubtedly yes. 


That girl’s name was Itsuka Shiori... That’s right, standing beside Miku in the photograph due to 
Kotori’s instructions, it was Shido dressed in girl’s clothing. 


“So? Have you seen her before? It says here that her name is Shiori-chan, but Miku would only 
tell us so much—this child here is excellent. She’s full of potential. If she would take a swimsuit 
photo collection, it would definitely strike the hearts of everyone. Ah, going down the path of a 
singing idol wouldn’t be too bad too—” 


“No, you, I don’t recognize her...” Sweat constantly flowed down Shido’s face as he robotically 
replied, exiting the ward as though he had a bounty on his head. 


“Ah, are you done speaking—?” 


Thus. Miku, who had been waiting outside the ward, peacefully inquired in contrast to Subaru’s 
agitation a few minutes ago. 


“Aaah... Although she did lose her temper.” 

“Ahaha—really that Subaru, she worries too much—” 

Although Shido thought that Miku had been too bold, he felt that he ought to be silent for now. 
“... Then again, Miku.” 

“Hm? Is something the matter?” 


“Tt was a hard fought victory, why did you let Hiyori win? If you had accepted that job, wouldn’t 
you be more active?” 


“Hm, I believe that Hiyori is better suited to that than I do—If it’s her, I’m sure she’ll be able to 
do a good job—Furthermore...” 


“Furthermore?” Shido tilted his head? 


Miku gave a small chuckle. “—There’s an Autumn festival at a nearby shrine next Sunday, don’t 
you know that—?” 


“Eh?” Shido’s eyes widened in response to Miku’s words. 
“J-just for that?! If you want to go to festivals can’t we go to other shrines?” 


“No way—The god enshrined there is the deity of marriage, I heard that lovers would definitely 
be together if they go there to pray during the Autumn festival.” 


“Eh?” 
“Didn’t you say that you would agree to one wish of mine—?” 
“Ahh...” 


...Now that he thought about it, he had indeed made such a promise before. Shido made an 
exhausted sound in reply. 


Miku looked at Shido who was in such a state, smiled faintly, raising up her pinky finger. 


“_Of course you’ll invite me on a date, won’t you, Darling?” 


Shiori Penalty 


“So, allow me to introduce you to our transfer student. Please come in!” 
“..O-Okay...” 


Following the call from Okamine-sensei, Itsuka Shiori sighed as she stepped into the classroom 
with a look of resignation to her fate on her face. 


She was a tall girl with long hair and a four-leaf clover hair clip. On her face was a light layer of 
makeup which gave the impression of a youthful yet seductive sensuality that gave off a peculiar 
charm that attracted everyone’s attention. 


However, her expression turned into one of anxiety, and her hands from the sleeves of her knitted 
sweater were pressed against her skirt that seemed to flutter unsteadily with every step she took 
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As soon as Shiori stepped into the classroom, the class seemed to have become more energetic. 


For one frantic moment, Shiori thought that she’d been discovered. But—that was not the case. 
Although everyone’s expressions clearly conveyed surprise, they didn’t seem to suspect Shiori’s 
true identity. 


Ai, Mai, and Mii in particular were especially surprised by Shiori’s debut. Then again, such a 
reaction was not a surprise: today was not the first time that Shiori had met them. 


“Okay, then Shiori-chan, please introduce yourself. 
After she finished speaking, Okamine-sensei urged Shiori to write her name on the blackboard. 


Shiori picked up the chalk and turned her back on everyone while pressing her skirt down with 
her left hand as she wrote her name on the blackboard. 


“I-I... My name is Itsuka Shiori, I am Itsuka Shido’s cousin. Although I won’t be here for very 
long, please take good care of me...” 


Shiori finished with a cute voice using a voice changer, and bowed. As a result, the classmates 
applauded enthusiastically. 


But, almost immediately, she realized there was something not quite right. 


Because as she heard the class’s applause, she could also hear the mechanical clicking sound at 
the same time. 


“Umm...? O-Origami-san?!” 


As soon as Shiori looked up, he spotted that his classmate, Tobiichi Origami, who was supposed 
to be sitting in her seat next to the window, had somehow made her way in front of her, a small 
camera in her hand as she clicked the shutter and taking her picture without so much as a change 
of expression. 


“T-Tobiichi-san? What are you doing? Please go back to your seat...” 
“Sensei, please don’t hinder me, life is too short as it is.” 
““W-What...?” 


Even with Okamine-sensei’s warning, Origami still didn’t stop. From every possible direction, 
she kept taking Shiori’s picture from every possible angle to add to her collection. 


“Wait... that...!” 
“There’s no need to be afraid. Just leave it to me, and keep an open mind.” 


Even as Shiori did her best to cover her face with her hands, Origami paid it no mind and 
continued to press the shutter. Suddenly, there was a thud of a chair hitting the ground, Tohka 
immediately stepped between Origami and Shiori. 


“H-Hey, T-Tobiichi Origami! You shouldn’t do such things to Shido...Rather, can’t you see that 
girl doesn’t like such things!” 


“This has nothing to do with you. Let go. These are rare beautiful photos of Shiori doing dirty 
things...” 


“You... what are you talking about?!” 


Tohka and Origami started quarrelling again as usual. However, the lens of Origami’s camera 
was still aimed at Shiori and the sound of the shutter could still be heard. 


“Don’t...” 


How could anyone want to keep a record of this look? Shiori did her best to dodge the camera, 
and at the same time, regretted his reckless words from yesterday. 


OOO 
“Hey—Kotori, are you ready?” 


Yesterday, Shido, who was planning to go out, called out loudly at the entrance. 


Since it was Sunday, Shido decided to go out with Kotori to go for a walk down the street after a 
long time, but Kotori... was taking her time in getting ready. 


“A-Ah! Wait for me!” 


Kotori’s voice could be heard from somewhere deeper in the house. However, after listening to 
her and waiting another few minutes, Kotori still hadn’t appeared. He waited a few more minutes 
but still she hadn’t appeared. 


“Kotori, if you don’t hurry up, I'll head out first!” 
“Again... just give me another minute!” 
Soon after, Kotori finally appeared at the entrance. 


The girl’s most prominent feature was her red hair tied into ponytails with white ribbons and her 
wide round eyes. She was dressed in fashionable clothing that gave off the impression of 
maturity that she didn’t normally wear. Seeing that Kotori was dressed differently than she was 
usually dressed. Seeing the change in clothing, Shido was taken by surprise. 


In retrospect, he should have been kinder at that time. But... perhaps because of fatigue and 
impatience or because to cover his embarrassment, Shido said something that should never be 
said to a girl. 


“Oh, you’re finally here... Well, how do I say this, why does it take girls so long to prepare to go 
out?” 
The moment Shido finished speaking, Kotori’s face twitched. 


...? Kotori, is there something wrong? Anyway, let’s get going. Put on your shoes—” 


Halfway through the sentence, Kotori untied the white ribbons in her hair without saying another 
word. 


She then pulled out a black ribbon from her pocket and in a fluid motion, she tied her hair with 
the black ribbons back into the two ponytails. 


That was Kotori’s way of switching personality: by replacing the ribbons, her personality would 
switch from the innocent little sister into the strong commander. 


“K-Kotori...?” 
“,.Shido, you don’t seem to understand the hardships of being a girl yet...” 


Kotori’s gaze turned sharp as she spoke in a cold and bitter tone. The aura she exuded was a stark 


contrast compared to before and Shido couldn’t help but take a few steps back from shock. 


“If you were just an ordinary boy, I might be able to forgive you because you’re simply being too 
dull to realize it. But since your mission is to make the Spirits fall in love with you and you still 
have this kind of performance, it will hurt your brain. If you can’t understand girls better, then 
there will be more obstacles in your future.” 


“There are plenty of hardships of being a boy—!” 


“Of course, boys have their own hardships! However, the hardships of girls are very different 
from the hardships of boys! Boys may encounter all sorts of problems when they leave the 
house, but girls have to worry about being betrayed by their friends by leaking information to the 
enemy or stabbing them in the back!” 


“Sinister!” 
After Shido shouted loudly, Kotori scoffed as she continued speaking. 


“...When you get a chance, shut up and listen carefully to the conversations with only girls. 
Chances are that nine times out of ten, they are talking badly about other girl friends who aren’t 
there.” 


“W-What the hell! I don’t want to listen to that sort of thing!” 


“No only that, but there’s also peer pressure for those who don’t have to pee but still have to go 
with other girls to the bathroom; on top of that, there’s espionage and containment that takes 
place in the locker room: it’s often said that if you are good at physical education, you probably 
don’t know how to read; home economics classes: boys will be looking at you expectantly; plus 
when you’re wearing a skirt, you have to pay attention to whether or not you end up getting 
exposed; especially when you’re going out; there is the risk of being exposed to the threats of 
perverts and other such people...! These are the struggles of girls in the modern world! It’s hard 
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work 


Kotori was acting differently from her previous detailed explanations... Although Shido thought 
that she’d been too critical with her emphasis, he was still shocked by her force and couldn’t 
bring himself to argue with her. 


“...I-I understand. I’m sorry, I’ll make sure to pay better attention in the future...” 


Shido said as sweat trickled down his cheeks. However, Kotori still seemed to be angry. She 
crossed her arms in disappointment and retorted angrily: 


“No! This isn’t a problem that can be solved by just paying closer attention! You have to directly 


experience the trials of actually being a girl!” 

“Directly... How would we be able to do that?” 

After Shido finished speaking while letting out a sigh, Kotori wore a malicious grin on her face. 
“Hmm, let’s see... What about Shiori-chan?” 

“Wha...!” 


Shido’s entire body stiffened when he heard Kotori shout the name he thought that he would 
never have to hear again for the rest of his life. 


OOO 


...Which brings us back to the present... 
“< ..Ugh...” 


Shido sighed as he put his elbows on his desk during the lesson. Incidentally, his seat was the 
same as his usual seat between Tohka and Origami. It seemed that [Shido] had taken a leave of 
absence so the teacher told him to sit there. Obviously, even though he was sitting in his usual 
seat, the fact that he was wearing a skirt now, it all felt different and it made him want to burst 
into tears. 


That’s right. Shiori was the name that Shido used when pursuing Spirits who didn’t like men. 


Of course, Shido had tried to protest Kotori’s troublesome idea and firmly opposed it. However, 
Kotori still had all of Shido’s weaknesses from his past so Shido had no choice but to accept her 
terms... As a result, Shiori was reborn in this way for a single day enrollment experience. 


Additionally, he’d been forced to promise that no matter what happened today, he would spend 
his time as a girl... However, the biggest problem was that Shido and Shiori were the same 
person so just like Kotori said, Shido would also have to act the part of a girl. 


Just as Shido was reflecting on the events that led to this point, he heard the bell signaling the 
end of the lesson. At this time, the second lesson had ended, and as long as he managed to 
survive the remaining lessons, Shido would be able to go back to being a boy. Shido planned to 
clear his desk for their next lesson. 


“But at that moment, he suddenly noticed that something was off...” 
“Huh...?” 


The students who’d already put away their textbooks stood up from their seats and walked out of 


the classroom. 

“W-What’s going on? Why is everyone leaving the classroom?” 

Just as Shido felt the beginnings of panic set in, Tohka tilted her head and stood up from her seat. 
“What are you talking about, Shiori? Isn’t the next class physical education?” 
“Oh...N-Now that you say it like that, it makes much more sense—” 

Shido let out a sigh of relief before his face suddenly went pale at the realization. 

For physical education, that meant— 

“Shiori, it’s almost time, we need to head to the women’s locker room.” 

Shido stiffened as Origami grabbed Shido’s hand and tugged hard to pull him to his feet. 
“Ah! Wait!” 

Noticing Origami’s behavior, Tohka grabbed Shido’s other hand. 

Shido shook his head violently. 


“A-Actually! I forgot to bring my sports clothes so I plan to watch everyone else in class 
today...” 


“Then what’s this?” 


Origami opened the school bag that Shido brought and showed him the contents. There was 
indeed a separate bag for sportswear in his school bag. It seemed that Kotori planned ahead and 
prepared it for him. 


“What...! That’s too thoughtful...” 
“Hey! It’s me who’ ll take Shiori to the locker room!” 


Tohka and Origami quarreled with each other as they each grabbed one of Shido’s hands and 
dragged him away. 


“Hey...! You two! It doesn’t matter whether it’s Tohka or Origami! I’m still going to the girl’s 
locker room so you’d have to change in front of me too!” 


After Shido finished speaking, Tohka’s shoulders trembled for a moment but then shook her head 
as though strengthening her resolve. 


“Muu... that’s really embarrassing... B-But such a thing doesn’t matter.” 
“W-Why wouldn’t it matter?” 
After Shido asked, Tohka brought her face close to Shido’s ear. 


“...Kotori told me that you’d always wanted to be a girl. So she asked me to treat you like a girl 
for today. If it’s for Shido’s sake, PI do my best.” 


“What kind of thing did she say!” 
Kotori’s preparations had been far too thorough for Shido’s tastes as he wailed. 


As they discussed this matter, Shido was being dragged away and soon he found himself 
stepping into the ‘holy place’ that no man has gone before: the girl’s locker room. 


Several innocent young girls didn’t pay attention to each others’ gazes as they revealed their 
slender bodies. They could see sexy curves from their necks to shoulders, the breasts clad in only 
their underwear, slenders waists, buttocks that were too tempting not to reach out and touch. 
Shido was bombarded by these images and let out a silent gasp. 
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However, this sort of reaction was understandable, of course. Because this was a sanctuary for 
girls only, there were no males allowed in such a place. Well, there was one exception... 


“Whoa...!” 
“Question. Is there something wrong, Kaguya...” 


At that moment, he heard two familiar voices. He looked around for the source, he spotted a pair 
of identical twins standing nearby. They were the Spirits who were in the class next door to 
Shido and the others. 


However, it was not a surprise that they were in the dressing room as well. The physical 
education class was one that the two classes shared. 


“Wha...” 


Shido gasped, his face flushed a deep breath as he held his breath. The reason was obvious: 
because of the Yamai sisters’ appearance. The both of them were probably also getting changed. 
Kaguya had already removed her skirt and was dressed in only a blouse while Yuzuru had 
already removed her top and revealed her plump breasts covered only by her bra. 


The Yamai sisters seemed to notice Shido’s gaze. Once they noticed, they blushed and quickly 


covered themselves. 
But after a moment’s reflection, they slowly revealed themselves. 


“Oh...hehe... I-It turned out to be Shiori. Of course, it would make sense that you would be in 
this physical education class.” 

“Reminder. Kaguya, your voice is shaking. Shiori is a g-girl...” 
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“No... I already know that without you having to remind me! I’m not embarrassed or anything 


Kaguya said loudly, clearly embarrassed. It seemed that Kotori had already told the Yamai sisters 
about this ahead of time. 


“You two... About Kotori...” 


He couldn’t let them be mistaken about this. Shido wanted to say that he was going to explain 
but before he could, something interrupted them. 


Just as Shido was about to explain, someone had already pulled down the skirt he’d been 
wearing. He didn’t even need to think to realize that it was Origami who was responsible. 


“AAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHH!” 


Even though Shido tried to pull the skirt back to its original position, it was already too late, and 
with Origami’s superb skills, the skirt was long gone. 


“You... what are you doing, Origami!” 
“Helping you change. If you don’t hurry, gym class will start without you.” 
“No... I don’t need you to help me, I can—” 


Shido originally wanted to try to protest, but... he couldn’t bring himself to speak. It was 
because he noticed a sudden change in the Yamai sisters’ expressions. 


“Hehe... so, changing clothes. Then just leave everything to the Yamai sisters.” 
“Affirmative. Yuzuru and Kaguya are experienced when it comes to changing clothes. 
After speaking, the two of them wiggled their fingers as they approached Shido. 
“Wha...! How could you do this...” 


Shido whispered in despair as he looked to Tohka for help. 


However— 

“Muu... could it be that Shiori is uncomfortable?” 

“Oh my kinsman! You need not worry about that. Shiori’s just shy.” 
“Muu... really?” 


“Of course. Think about: if you did two hours of physical education without changing clothes? 
We just need to help him.” 


“So that’s what’s going on! Umu...! Then I will help too!” 
“Tohka, don’t let them trick you——!” 


However, Shido’s protests seemed to have no effect. Tohka, Origami, Kaguya, and Yuzuru 
stepped closer to the retreating Shido. 


“Don’t worry, Shiori. I really will help you change into your clothes.” 

“Oh, Yuzuru, prepare the sportswear.” 

“Sure. Here...” 

It was at that moment that Yuzuru, who pulled Shido’s sportswear from his bag, gasped. 
“Hmm...? Yuzuru, is there something wrong?” 

“Shiver. Look at this.” 
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After Yuzuru unfolded the sportswear, everyones’ eyes widened in surprise. 


That’s right. Because what was in front of them was not the normal sweatpant style sportswear 
that’s mainstream in this day ange but instead: the charming triangular short shorts that looked 
more like underwear than shorts. 


“What... 1” 


Seeing this unexpected shape, even Shido couldn’t help but fall silent as well. Although it was 
something that Kotori prepared, he never would have guessed that she would take things this 
far— 


“Huh...hehe... I didn’t know you’d be hiding such a thing.” 

“Surprise. It’s beyond imagination.” 

“Kaguya, Yuzuru, what is this? This won’t fit me...” 

While the Spirits were talking, Origami slowly pulled a camera from her sports bag. 


However, it wasn’t the small digital camera she’d been using up until now. This one was a 
monocular camera equipped with a huge lens. 


“H-Hey... you guys...? Shouldn’t... you be helping me get dressed?” 


After Shido spoke with a trembling voice, the four of them turned around and faced Shido in 
unison. 


On top of their previous enthusiasm, their eyes seemed to radiate an unholy light like a warrior 
on a mission. 


“Hey...w-wait a minute... let me... no... don’t A-A-A-A-A-A-AHHHHHHHH!” 


Shido’s feminine screams, thanks in part to the voice changer, could be heard throughout the 
girls’ locker room. 


OOO 
“W-Whew...” 


After finishing the PE class, Shido’s shoulders shook as he made his way back to the classroom 
while swaying dangerously. 


Despite Shido’s best efforts, he’d thrown away his self-esteem and cried and begged them before 
they stopped trying to reach for his groin. 


...Additionally, with regards to forgetting to bring sportswear, he was able to borrow a spare pair 
of regular sweatpants and managed to blend in with the rest of the girls. 


Fortunately, he’d managed to get through four of the six hours of classes. As long as he avoided 
messing up in the final two hours, he would be able to go home and forget this hellish nightmare. 
All he could do now is be patient. 


However— 


“Umu... It’s almost time to move.” 


After Tohka finished speaking, she stood up from her seat once more. 
“Huh? Move...” 


“What are you talking about? Isn’t the next class home economics and cooking practice? We 
have to go to the home economics room.” 


“What...” 


Speaking of which, Shiori had forgotten because of the previous commotion. But Tohka was 
right, there was indeed a home economics lesson today. No wonder there were so few students 
who’d brought lunch during the lunch break. It was probably a good idea to bring dishes they’d 
made during home economics for lunch.” 


“Home economics...” 


Shido scratched his cheek. If he could, he wanted to take subjects like Japanese or math that he 
could finish by sitting quietly... But this was certainly better than the PE class just now. 


...At least it wasn’t summer, otherwise he would have been forced to wear a school swimsuit to 
the swimming pool for the PE class. That was a truly terrifying thought. So much so that the 
mere thought made him tremble fearfully. 


“Ah...then let’s go.” 


“Umu!” 
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After Shido finished speaking, Tohka and Origami both nodded. 


He pulled out the apron and headscarf (which had already been placed in his schoolbag) and 
made his way to the home economics classroom. It seemed that several other students had 
already arrived and were making their preparations. 


Shido put on the apron and headscarf. At that moment, he spotted a piece of paper mixed in with 
the clothes that read: ‘The correct way to wear an apron.’ Shido spotted the image of a naked 
person dressed in an apron. He silently crumpled it up and threw it away. 


Soon after, the bell announcing the end of the lunch break rang and the home economics teacher 
along with the lingering students came into the classroom. At Raizen High School, most of these 
classes arranged students with irregular schedules. For example, in the past, in order to improve 
personal workload, men and women would do the cooking lessons separately or otherwise have 
two classes have the lesson at the same time and then have each other try their prepared dishes. 


For today, it seemed to be combining classes, just like the PE class just before. The girls in 
classes 2-3 and 2-4 seemed to be taking this lesson together. So he wasn’t surprised when he 
spotted the Yamai sisters walking together into the classroom. 


“Oh, we meet again, Shiori!” 


“Successful. An apron and triangular head scarf suits you well, Shiori. It makes me a little 
jealous.” 


“Ahaha... Anyway, please take care of me.” 
After Shido smiled bitterly, the gentle home economics teacher spoke at that moment: 
“Okay then everyone, let’s prepare an omurice for today.” 


Shiori listened as the teacher quickly explained the cooking process. Once she was finished 
explaining, each group went to work preparing the meal. 


Generally a group was composed of 5 or 6 students. Incidentally, Shido’s group included Tohka, 
Origami, Kaguya, and Yuzuru. 


“Alright, let’s do this!” 
“Yeah!” 


Hearing what Tohka said, the Yamai sisters raised their fists with intense energy. Shido watched 
them and smiled in amusement. Origami produced a huge camera like those used by TV station 
photographers out of nowhere and immediately started taking more pictures of Shido. 


“Origami?” 
“What is it?” 
“..No, never mind.” 


He’d long since given up trying to get her to stop. Shido did his best to ignore her and began 
cooking. 


He had to dice the onion, cut up the chicken and then fried it in a pan while seasoning with salt 
and pepper before adding rice and coloring with tomato sauce. 


Then he added the fried eggs to wrap around the chicken and rice and he would be done. 
But— 


“Muu... Shiori, how do you fry an egg?” 


Once she finished pulling out the eggs, Tohka frowned in confusion. 


“Huh? Oh, I'll show you how. Do you want to have it scrambled or be able to cut it in the middle 
and have the yolk flow out?” 


Once Shido asked, Tohka’s eyes seemed to light up. 
“The kind where you can have the yolk run down!” 
“Got it. Then look closely at what I’m doing.” 


After finishing, Shido melted the butter on the heated pan and then poured the egg and then 
quickly shook the pan to flip the egg before putting it on the plate on top of the chicken rice. 


“Huh...? Shiori, what’s this?” 
“Oh, that looks good!” 


After talking, Shido picked up the kitchen knife and gently pressed the tip of the knife against the 
yolk, and slowly cut it straight down. 


As aresult, the pieces of the fried egg yolk because of its own weight, revealing a thick yolk. 
“Whoa! It’s a thick yolk!” 


Tohka’s eyes widened. The result seemed to match well with everyone else’s applause and 
praise. Including the well-known trio from Shido’s class: Ai, Mai, and Mii quickly approached 
them. They had the passion of 77 people. 


“Whoa! 

“Tt’s been fried!” 

“Can I try it?” 

The three of them picked up spoons and ketchup as they spoke. 
“Ah, wait just a moment.” 


Shido stopped the three of them. He then covered the omelette with a special semi-glaze by 
combining the remaining tomato sauce, ketchup, and soup they’d made in the classroom already. 


“Please try it.” 


After Shido presented the plate once more, Ai, Mai, and Mii swallowed their saliva and carefully 
scooped the omurice with a spoon and put it into their mouths. 


They chewed carefully and their eyes widened. 

“Ah, what a treasure trove of taste!” 

“The smooth and tender tastes roll around in my mouth!” 
“It’s too good to eat! A-A-AHHHH!” 


Ai’s face was stained with consternation, Mai’s face showed an intoxicated expression. As for 
Mii: her expression was like she’d spit light out of her mouth from the looks of it. Incidentally, 
Shido didn’t think there was anything special in his meal, so what did she end up eating? 


Seeing Ai, Mai, and Mii’s exaggerated reactions, the other students in the home economics room 
also asked, “Can I try too?” 


At the same time, Tohka and the Yamai sisters also picked up spoons and threw themselves into 
the war. 


“S-Shiori! I want to try it too!” 
“Please provide me with an offering!” 
“Plead. Let Yuzuru have a bite.” 
“O-Oh, of course. Please try it.” 


With Shido’s approval, Tohka, Kaguya, and Yuzuru immediately stuffed a big mouthful of the 
omurice into their months. 


The results? 
“Umu!” 
“Ah...” 


This time, the three Spirits all wore fascinating expressions. Their surroundings were filled with 
a shining light and there was a mental image of them becoming completely naked in response to 
the meal. However, the key parts are cleverly concealed with either hair or light. 





“A-Aren’t you exaggerating it a little too much...?” 


Just as Shido scratched his cheek and smiled in amusement, he could feel someone tugging on 
his apron. 


Looking around, he spotted Origami standing next to him holding a plate with chicken rice. 
“Huh...? What’s wrong, Origami?” 

“Please help by adding the thick juice of Shiori...” 

“Such a thing is too cruel to say out loud!” 


Despite Shido’s protests, Origami didn’t seem to want to give up. She insistently passed the plate 
with chicken rice into Shido’s face. By the way, the camera she’d been using was now fixed on a 
tripod and still aimed at them. 


“I want... Shiori’s rich...” 
“I heard you! Can’t you be quiet for a moment!” 
At that moment he discovered... 


The other students standing around wore coveted expressions as they glanced at Shido from time 
to time. 


“Huh...? E-Everyone...?” 


After Shido finished speaking, the other students glanced away for a moment but then they 
immediately looked at him again. 


Shido, understanding what it was they wanted, sighed and said: 
“Please line up...” 
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All of the students wore cheerful expressions in an instant and lined up in front of Shido. 
OO 
“It’s finally over...” 


Shido heard the bell signaling the end of the lesson and finally relaxed as he slumped on his 
desk. 


However, no one could blame him for the way he felt. Because Shido finally managed to get 


through the day as difficult as one of a warrior. The end of class meeting had already ended and 
all that was left now was to go home. In this way, he was at the home stretch. He could finally be 
rid of the accursed skirt. 


“Alright... time to go home. Let’s go home now. Let’s go home as soon as possible...” 
“Muu...? Umu.” 


Shido stood up after organizing his belongings and before his classmates could catch him, he 
grabbed Tohka and quickly made his way out of the classroom. 


“Hey, where are you going so quickly... Hey, where are you going! Wait a minute!” 
“Stop it! Don’t abandon Yuzuru and Kaguya.” 


On their way out, they ran into the Yamai sisters in the corridor, changed shoes, and walked out 
of the school building. Only then did Shido finally let out a sigh of relief. 


“Ahh... I feel so much better now...” 
However, it wasn’t over for him yet. 
“Ara?” 


Shido led Tohka and the Yamai sisters home. On the way, they suddenly heard a sweet but 
familiar voice in their ears. 


Looking around for the source of the sound, they spotted a tall girl dressed in a sailor uniform 
whose eyes were wide with surprise. 


“M-Miku...!” 
Shido involuntarily called out her name. 


That’s right. Standing was another of the Spirits but also the most popular idol in Japan: Izayoi 
Miku herself. 


Miku quickly approached Shido with an excited expression on her face as she grabbed his hands. 
“Darling...No, Shiori-san! Why are you here?!” 
“O-Oh... because of various reasons...” 


Shido tried to avoid her gaze but Miku simply grabbed Shido’s hands and shook them with a 
ferocious momentum. 


“No... I didn’t expect to be able to see Shiori-san again! It’s so touching! God really didn’t 


abandon me! Ah, the world is so beautiful!” 
“J-Is it really necessary to exaggerate it that much...” 


“But it’s not an exaggeration! Ah! Everyone is here too! What a coincidence! We should all have 
some tea together! I found a really nice cafe and I wanted to invite you so that we could all go 
together!” 


“Huh...?” 


Hearing what Miku said, Shido’s shoulders trembled again. Drinking tea... That meant that they 
would have to go to the cafe. That meant that he couldn’t go home. That is to say, it wasn’t over 
after all... 


““W-Wait a minute! At least let me change my clothes before we go...!” 


“How could I let you change your clothes! I only just saw Shiori and it would be so sad to be 
separated after such a long time! Hey, everyone wants to drink too, right? They also have 
delicious cakes to eat!” 


After Miku finished speaking, Tohka and the Yamai sisters’ eyes lit up in interest. 
“Oh, that sounds great!” 

“Hehehe... Today is a celebration of offerings.” 

“Anticipation. I really want to try it.” 


“Okay! Then I’m making the final decision myself! Ah, since the opportunity is rare, we should 
also invite Yoshino-san and Kotori-san! Where’s my phone...” 


“Y-You...” 


Shido wore a stunned expression at how things unfolded. This was hardly a surprise. Because 
Shido thought that he could finally go home and put all of this behind him. However, Shido 
never expected things to continue like this. It was hard for him not to give in to his despair. 


However, Miku didn’t seem to give Shido’s expression a second thought. Instead, she called 
Yoshino and Kotori and told them when and where they would meet. Then she walked happily at 
a brisk pace while tugging on Shido’s hand. 


“Okay! Let’s go! The cafe is right in front of the station, let’s go by train!” 
“H-Hey! Wait a minute...!” 


He already knew that it would be pointless to resist as Shido was dragged to the nearby train 


station by Miku. 


Then, by coincidence, when Shido and the others arrived, the train had just arrived at the station 
at the same time. 


“Okay, Shiori-san, let’s get on.” 
“I-I don’t want to go! I want to go home—!” 


Even Shido shouting like a little kid didn’t work at all and was dragged onto the train 
semi-forcefully. 


Perhaps it was because school had just ended but it felt like this train was very crowded. Shido 
was jostled between passengers who’d already boarded and found himself squeezed in the center 
of the train. 


“A-Ah...” 


Now that he’d been forced onto the train, trying to resist anymore was pointless. Shido sighed 
softly while feeling as though he was riding in a cargo car and about to be sold at a market. 


—He didn’t know how much time had passed but as they’d stopped at two stops so far and 
several passengers got on and off the train—— 


“Huh?” 

Shido felt an odd sensation and then squeaked. 

Just a moment ago... he thought he felt something touching his butt... 
“...N-No, I must be imagining it...” 


Shido mumbled to himself as if trying to convince himself that he’d imagined it. He coughed 
lightly before shifting his gaze to the window. 


However, another few seconds passed and he felt it again: something was stroking Shido’s butt. 
se: fi p? 
Shido’s shoulders trembled. That feeling just now was clearly not something in his head. 


That’s right. Someone in the train full of people, someone was taking advantage of the crowd to 
touch Shido’s butt. 


—It was a pervert. 


“N-No way...” 


Shido’s face went pale as the pervert’s behavior became progressively worse. He could feel the 
pervert’s hand reaching into Shido’s skirt and stroking the inside of his thigh. 
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Even if Shido wanted to shout loudly, there was no way he could speak much less shout. His 
body was practically paralyzed and he was unable to move out of fear and shame. 


““’..P-Please...don’t...” 


Shido tried his best to force those words out while pleading with the person who was standing 
behind him. 


However, this was ultimately counterproductive to his desire. He could hear the pervert’s 
breathing suddenly quicken as their hands touching Shido’s hips suddenly became even more 
aggressive and the pervert’s touch suddenly made its way inside Shido’s underwear. 


“Ah...!” 
Faced with this unexpected turn of events, Shido shuddered in fear. 
“Muu...? Shiori, are you okay?” 


It was at that moment that Tohka who’d been standing next to him seemed to notice that Shido 
was uneasy and called out to him. As a result, Shido face became flushed and tears trickled down 
his eyes, and whispered to Tohka: 


“Yes... someone... is touching my butt...” 
“Muu...? Is that true?” 


After Shido finished explaining, Tohka’s eyes widened and she immediately grabbed the hand 
that was touching Shido’s butt. 


“Hey, what do you think you’re doing—Muu?” 


However, Tohka paused halfway through the sentence as her expression turned to one of 
confusion. 


Shido finally relaxed as he spotted the look in Tohka’s eyes before turning around, and then, like 
Tohka, Shido’s eyes widened in shock. 


This wasn’t a surprise. Because the person standing behind them was—— 


“O-Origami!” 


That’s right. It was Origami who should have gone to her own home after leaving school. Not 
only that but she was also holding a hand held camera with her other hand that Tohka hadn’t 
noticed and stared intently at Shido. 


“T found you.” 
“No... you found me but I was scared half to death...” 


Somehow Shido found his voice and felt inexplicably relieved now that he knew that the culprit 
was Origami. 


Nonetheless he still felt paralyzed. 
“A good picture was taken.” 
Origami spoke without so much as a change in expression while Shido could only sigh. 


Ten minutes later and the train arrived at its destination. Shido and the others squeezed along 
with the other passengers in order to get off. 


“Huh... So, Miku, where did you say that cafe was?” 

“Here. But...hehe...!”” 

After Sihdo finished, Miku smiled happily. 

“Huh...? But what?” 

“Tt’s nothing. It’s just that you were so reluctant at first but now you seem more interested!” 


“Ive just accepted that I can’t get out of it so I just want to get this over with so I can leave as 
soon as possible...” 


Shido narrowed his eyes and grumbled. As a result, Miku smiled sweetly. At that moment, the 
Yamai sisters spread out their arms and said to Miku: 


“Kuku, you made me experience the uncomfortable feeling of being sardines. If the dessert isn’t 
to our standards, I cannot accept it.” 


“Agreement. It had better be worth Izayoi Miku’s hype...” 


“Oh, rest assured! I promise that everything there is absolutely delicious! But...” 


Miku continued: 


“Tt seems that this cafe was shown on TV recently so there will probably be a long queue right 
now! Now that classes have ended, if we don’t hurry, we might not get a seat.” 


“Muu, that sounds terrible! We have to hurry!” 
Tohka urged earnestly. However, Miku shook her head gently. 


“But before we can go there, we have to pick up Kotori-san and Yoshino-san. This might have 
been a mistake. If we’d met earlier in the day, this might have gone more smoothly.” 


Miku glanced up at the street clock as she mumbled. Seeing it, she shrugged and spoke loudly. 
“So why don’t you go on ahead, and I'll go pick them up?” 

“Hmm? Could it be that you’re planning to use this as an excuse to escape, Shiori-san?” 

Miku looked at Shido suspiciously while sweat trickled down Shido’s forehead. 

“I... I won’t run away...” 


“Hehehe... I’m sorry for causing so much trouble for you. Then, could I count on you, 
Shiori-san? I told them to meet us in front of the fountain in front of the department store. The 
cafe is called [Premier]. You can actually see it from here.” 


“Okay. I got it. Anyway, I'll see you later.” 


After Shido gently waved his hand, Miku and Yuzuru waved back to him as well while Tohka 
waved her arms energetically. Kaguya simply waved two fingers while offering a salute while 
saying ‘Adios.’ At that moment, Shido found Origami heading in a different direction from 
everyone else. 


“Huh...? Origami, aren’t you going as well?” 
“I want to... take care of something first. I’1l meet you later.” 
“...T-That...” 


Although Shido was vaguely disturbed by what she’d said, he knew full well that nothing good 
would come of investigating it any deeper. So, with a stiff smile, he watched as Origami’s back 
quickly retreated into the distance. 


“Right... I need to pick up Kotori and Yoshino.” 


Shido paid close attention to his skirt while making his way to the meeting place. Soon, the 


designated fountain came into view. 
“Huh... where are they...” 


Shido scanned the area for the two people that Miku said that they would be waiting for him. He 
continued searching and was rewarded when he found a girl in front of a fountain. 


The girl was petite and wore a newsboy hat. Her beautiful sapphire-like eyes and the rabbit 
puppet that she wore on her left hand were impressive. This was Yoshino, and like Tohka and the 
others, she was also a Spirit whose powers had been sealed. 


However, while he managed to find Yoshino, Shido immediately noticed that something was 
wrong. It looked like Yoshino was being chatted up by at least three men and was looking down 
with a distressed look on her face. 


And it certainly didn’t look like they were asking for directions. It looked like the men were 
inviting Yoshino to play with them. This was commonly known as... 


“H-Hey... pick-up artists...” 


Shido scowled. There was no denying that Yoshino was a very pretty girl and she looked like a 
junior high school student. But that group of men looked too unruly. If Kotori was here, it 
wouldn’t be hard for them to get rid of the men. But... It looked like she hadn’t reached the 
meeting place yet. 


It wasn’t like Shido could just ignore it. Shido decided to intervene between Yoshino and the 
men. 


“Please excuse me! I’m sorry!” 

Yoshino and the puppet on her left hand <Yoshinon> both let out a sound of surprise. 
“Wha...” 

“Shido. ..no, Shiori-san!” 

“...Okay! Sorry!” 


“Hello, Yoshino, <Yoshinon>. Sorry, I’m late.” 


Shido smiled kindly down at them so that the two of them could feel at ease. He turned his gaze 
to the men who’d been talking to Yoshino. 


“...The thing is, this child was waiting for me. So please excuse us—” 


Before Shido could finish speaking, the men looked at each other and shrugged. 
“No, how could things turn out like this for us?” 


“That is to say, we would have been able to keep things quick with a quick pat of her butt and 
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then leave, is that too much to ask! 


“Oh yeah? Otherwise yov’ll have to come play with us for a bit. That’s fair, right? Alright, it’s 
been decided.” 


One of the men finished speaking, touching Shido’s shoulder in an intimate way. 

Shido’s face wrinkled in distaste. It seemed they didn’t understand what ‘no’ meant. 
“Goodbye!” 

Shido pushed the man’s hand away and grabbed Yoshino’s hand and tried to make a run for it. 
But— 

“Hey, where do you think you’re going!” 


It seemed that what Shido had done only served to anger the other party. The man who’d been 
trying to grab Shido finally caught him by the arm. 


“A-Ah...” 
“S-Shiori-san...!” 


Shido glanced at Yoshino. It was clear that she was terrified. Were it not for <Yoshinon>, her 
mental state would have been unstable a long time ago, causing her Spirit powers to flow back 
into her. 


For now, Shido’s top priority was to keep these guys away from Yoshino. After thinking for a 
second, Shido whispered in Yoshino’s ear. 


“Everyone is waiting in front of the cafe called [Premier]. You go first.” 
“Huh...? B-But...” 
“Don’t look so scared, okay? I’ll be there soon.” 


Shido finished by lightly shoving Yoshino’s back. Although Yoshino glanced back at Shido with 
worry filled eyes, she nodded in determination and ran away down the street. 


“A-Ah... she got away.” 


“Pity.” 

“Forget about her. It doesn’t matter. Anyway, we’ve still got a cute girl.” 
The men surrounded Shido after speaking. 

“Let’s get going.” 

“If you try to run, we’ll chase after that other girl...” 


After they finished speaking, the men pulled on Shido’s arm and dragged him forward 
semi-forcefully. 


“Whoa...” 

Shido couldn’t resist as he found himself crossing the street and taken to a small alleyway. 
“Okay... what should we do with you?” 

After one of the men finished speaking, the other two smiled evilly. 

“What did you say?” 

“Does it even need to be said?” 

After that, he showed Shido his most obscene smile. 


The other party had adopted a vulgar attitude, even though it was for a good intention, he knew 
that his virginity was in danger. He felt sweat trickle down his face. 


However, Shido still had a trick up his sleeve. One that should completely turn them off from 
anything obscene right away. 


“T’m sorry to ruin the mood while you are in such high spirits but I don’t think you’ ll be satisfied 
with me.” 


“What?” 

“It’s a pity —” 

Shido exhaled after a moment and then tore off the voice changer attached to his neck. 
“ma boy.” 

Then with Shido’s masculine voice, the men’s faces instantly turned to shock. 


“What...! R-Really...!” 


“You grew up like this! You’re a boy!” 
“H-Hell... no...” 


The three of them were wearing expressions that clearly meant they’d seen something incredible 
in front of them. They started whispering to each other as they clearly had no idea what to do 
now. Shido shrugged helplessly. Surely, this time, they would have no need of keeping Shido 
here anymore. 


However— 

“...You...feel... what do you think?” 

“A-Ask me how... what do you say?” 

“Then that just... that means... right?” 

After the men nodded to each other, they all gave each other the thumbs up. 
“Because he’s cute... We’ll do it!” 

“Wha...” 

Shido involuntarily squeaked. 


“You... are you insane?! Think about it! From a biological point of view, this is already strange 
enough as it is!” 


“No... I always thought that I was a straight man... But if it’s you, I might be able to do it...” 
“Y-Yeah... to see a man with more incredible sexy charm than an ordinary girl...” 

“A real man has to be brave enough to try anything and everything...” 

After speaking, the men started panting as they slowly approached Shido step by step. 
“Ah...!” 


Shido could feel the beginnings of panic setting in as he tried to make himself as small as 
possible. 


But, at that moment: 
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A stranger appeared silently in the alleyway where Shido and the others were. 


The stranger was dressed in black and was petite. It was difficult to make out the stranger’s 
expression because the brim of their hat all but covered their face. However, given the cool and 
calm attitude, they seemed confident. 


“Wha...” 


The men finally discovered the stranger’s presence just from where Shido’s gaze was directed. 
After a moment’s pause, they finally turned around. 


—However, they were too slow. The moment the men turned around, the stranger immediately 
closed the distance between them, kicking their toes upward toward the chin of the man closest 
to them. The stricken man passed out silently. 


“What...” 
“You... who the hell is this guy!” 
THe remaining two men’s panicked voices could be heard throughout the alley. 


However, the stranger’s posture did not change in the least. They kicked the remaining two men 
in much the same way, knocking them out. 


All of this happened within 10 seconds. What extraordinary skill. 
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Shido stared at the scene blankly, and after a few seconds, his shoulders shook abruptly. Because 
of the sudden incident, he’d been overwhelmed but then he finally understood that this 
mysterious stranger had come to rescue him. Shido quickly put the voice changer back on his 
neck and said loudly: 


“T-T-Thank you so much for saving me.” 
“No problem. No thanks needed.” 

The stranger replied calmly. 

“Huh?” 


Shido frowned at that moment. This was because that stranger’s voice sounded awfully 
familiar... 


“You... you wouldn’t happen to be...” 


“That was really dangerous, what happened just now.” 


Shido pointed at the stranger with a dumbfounded look on his face. The stranger removed the 
baseball cap that was pushed to cover their eyes. 


“O-Origami...!” 
That’s right. Standing in front of Shido was Tobiichi Origami who’d tied her hair back. 
“You... why are you dressed like that...?” 


Although given the way Shido was currently dressed, he knew that he wasn’t qualified to say 
that to anyone else, he couldn’t help but ask anyway. So, Origami nodded and explained. 


“T am not actually Origami but instead, Tobiichi Chiyogami, Origami’s cousin.” 
““W- What!” 
“If it were me, I would happily accept Shiori.” 


After that, Origami pushed herself onto Shido. It seemed that her so-called preparations referred 
to this matter. 


““W-Wait a minute! What are you doing?” 


“Today, I already understood your determination. If you plan to live your life like this, I will 
support you.” 


“You’re misunderstanding! By the way, don’t put your hands into my clothes while you’re 
talking!” 


“Tt doesn’t matter. I got to meet Shiori.” 


Origami moved her face closer to Shido in a serious manner. It was as though a cat had been 
defeated by the more aggressive lion. The lion’s prey made a faint growling sound as she moved 
closer. 


At that moment, a familiar voice came from the end of the alley. 
“Stop right there! What do you think you’re doing!” 
“You must be the bastard that kidnapped Shiori!” 


Kotori and Tohka were the ones who called out. Looking toward the source of the sound, they 
discovered that just behind them were Yoshino, the Yamai Sisters, and Miku. It seemed that 
Yoshino was the one who warned the others and Kotori seemed to meet them halfway. 


However when the Spirits spotted the person trying to court Shiori, their faces were filled with 


consternation. 
“What...!” 
“Tobiichi...Origami!” 
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Origami paused for a moment when Tohka and the others appeared but immediately went back 
to fondling Shido’s body. 


“Wait! What the hell are you doing!” 
“Why are you continuing so casually!” 
“I... I think this is not right...” 
“Oh, it’s really mean to want to enjoy it by yourself.” 
“Acknowledgement. Let Yuzuru and Kaguya also join.” 
“I hate people who dress up as men to try to do naught things with Shiori-san!” 
The Spirits shouted as they rushed into the alleyway together. 
SSS 
“...P’m sorry.” 


Two hours later, Shido managed to get back home and finally change back into his normal 
clothing and out of his Shiori form. He then bowed his head deeply to Kotori as he apologized. 


“You... why are you suddenly apologizing to me...” 


“...Today, I came to realize how hard girls’ lives are. I will not say anything in contempt of girls 
ever again. Please forgive me.” 


“Sorry.” 
Kotori let out a breath through her nose after understanding what Shido said. 
“That’s good to know... I have something to reflect on today. Something like this, I forgive you.” 


After she finished speaking, Kotori looked away awkwardly. Shido raised his head and shook it 
slightly. 


“No, I was being too impatient. I’m sorry, Kotori.” 
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...? What are you apologizing for now? You just apologized—” 

“Ah... it’s not about that. I mean... your outfit yesterday... you looked nice in it.” 

“What...” 

After Shido finished speaking, Kotori’s face turned a bright shade of red. 

“You... what do you think you’re getting at by saying this? I didn’t want you to praise me...!” 
“I know... I meant to say it sooner but I forgot to say it. It doesn’t matter anymore...” 

Kotori coughed a couple of times before she said, “But... in short... thank you... “ 

“Yeah.” 


After Shido nodded gently, he didn’t turn to face Kotori again as he let his body lean into the 
sofa. 


“A-Anyway, don’t you have to prepare dinner?” 

“Oh, right. I should get started...” 

Shido smiled and stretched when he felt the phone in his pocket suddenly start vibrating. 
“Huh...?” 


Glancing at his phone’s screen, he spotted the name ‘Tonomachi Hiroto’ displayed on it. He was 
one of Shido’s friends from his class. 


“——Hello? Is this Tonomachi?” 
[“Oh, Itsuka! How are you doing? I heard you caught the flu and ran a 56° C fever.” 


“Hey, wait a minute, where did you hear that from? Wouldn’t that sort of thing only happen in 
Gunma County?” 


Despite the cooling sweat trailing down Shido’s forehead, Tonomachi simply continued 
leisurely: 


[““Who cares about that? That kind of thing doesn’t really matter at all. By the way, Itsuka, I 
heard that girl Shiori, who came to class today, is your cousin? So you should have her contact 
information, right?”’] 


“...I do know it, but I wouldn’t tell you.” 


After hearing what Shido said, Tonomachi let out a disappointed groan. 


[“... Anyway, I...I didn’t call you just to ask for her number... well, I wanted that, just a little bit, 
but anyway! You can probably explain everything to Shiori! It’s big news!!”] 


“What’s going on? What do you mean?” 


[“Just search for ‘Izayoi Mikw’ online! It’s the latest report! You'll be surprised when you read 
it!””] 


““What...?” 


Shido didn’t understand what Tonomachi was talking about and frowned. But after asking for 
another explanation, Tonomachi only repeated the same thing over and over again. Shido could 
only reply perfunctorily, “I got it. I got it.” as he hung up. 


“I don’t get it... what’s he talking about?” 


It probably wasn’t a big deal but Shido was still curious about it. Using his phone to connect to 
the internet, he searched ‘Izayoi Miku.’ The results — 


“What...” 
Shido couldn’t help but gasp. 


His reaction was understandable, of course. Because the first search result was displayed at the 
top of the page. It was a private photo of Miku that he suspected was taken by someone else. 
But... next to her, it was Shido when he was in his Shiori form. 


“This... when was this taken... !” 
Shido’s eyes drifted and his trembling fingertips sought out the source of the information. 


It seemed that the source was that some of Miku’s fans stumbled on them and started taking their 
pictures without permission. They had the bright idea to upload the image to a community 
website. 


In just a few hours, it was reposted to all parts of the world and soon found its way onto various 
news websites. 


However, things only got worse than that. 


Most of the messages about this report were focused on Miku, however, he could see several 
posts about the mysterious girl that was photographed next to her, the number of which was not 
far off compared to Miku. 


They all said something to the effect of: 

“Who is that girl next to her?’ 

‘Is she Miku’s friend?’ 

‘Super cute.’ 

‘Could she be a model, or perhaps she’s an idol too?’ 
‘I’ve never seen her before?’ 

Wait... 


In the end, some people even started editing Shiori’s picture. After editing and adding a dialogue 
box like in a comic, Shiori said their favorite phrases. Such processed pictures were circulating 
everywhere... and most of them were obscene. These words have given him the status of a 
small-scale Internet idol. 


“T-This...is... what...” 
“What’s wrong? Did something happen?” 


When Shido’s body stiffened, Kotori seemed to notice the change in his condition and took a 
peek at the phone screen. A few seconds later, she burst out laughing. 


“Pfft...! Hahaha! You sure are popular, Shiori!” 
“T’ve...had it with... being a girl...” 


Shido sighed, his energy depleted. 


Natsumi Teaching 


“Guys, pay attention!” 


As she struggled to put a severe expression on her adorable childish face, the teacher in charge of 
Raizen High School class 2-4, Professor Tamae Okamine - nicknamed Tama-chan, said that. 


Given the unusual behavior of the always cheerful and calm Tama-chan, supporting his hands on 
his desk, Shido let out a suspicious voice. 


“Did something happen?” 
The rest of the students were also sending suspicious glances to Tama-chan. 
... Everyone knows that tomorrow is the class open to the public, right, guys? 


At Tama-chan’s words everyone nodded. The sixth hour of tomorrow, during world history class, 
the class is open to the public—in other words, it’s Parents’ Day. 


... Apparently, during that time, education superintendent Kuriyuu, a member of the Tengu 
Education Committee, is coming to observe the class mixing with their parents and siblings. 


“Ts the education superintendent... coming to observe the class...?” 


All the students suddenly began to fuss. Shido didn’t know much about that organization or its 
jobs, but, in a way, he could at least understand that an important person was coming to see the 
class. 


“Muh... I don’t understand well, but why is that superintendent coming to see the class?” 


The girl with the night-colored hair sitting next to Shido, Tohka, tilted her neck. So, to answer 
that, Tama-chan put a smile and said— 


“Tt seems that certain strange rumors about one of our students reached his ears.” 
“Strange rumors?” 


“That’s right... Apparently, rumors like a Raizen student had stripped his classmates in the 
classroom of their clothes; He reformed his house as Parents’ Day is the day parents observe 
their children at school, made a ‘My Personal Zoo’ that forced innocent little girls to dress 
indecently...” 


“Buh. ..?!” 


Shido spat suddenly. And at the same time as that, stares from all his classmates were pointed in 


his direction. 
A Sticky sweat wet Shido’s back. As if to break that unpleasant tension, Tama-chan continued: 


“Apparently he will also send a member of the Special Committee on Life Reform in case those 
rumors are true...” 


Hearing what Tama-chan said, the Ai-Mai-Mii trio put a complicated expression on their faces. 
“What is that? It has a pretty striking name, right?” 

“Member of the Special Life Reform Committee...? Do not tell me that...!” 

“Do you know him, Mai?!” 

...Mii asked with surprise. Mai continued after nodding, “Umu... I had already heard about it.” 


“Come on, you know Aragami Technical High School, right? It is said that two years ago, the 
Education Committee no longer supported the misconduct of that school and sent a member of 
this Special Committee for Life Reform there.” 


At Mai’s words, all her classmates stained their faces with a dye of terror. 
“—A-now that you say it, that school has recently become very quiet, right?” 


“No, that cannot be described with the word ‘quiet’! It is said that in half a year it was practically 
transformed into a prison, and in a year, into a temple!” 


“—I heard that all the students have shaved heads and the expression of being dead inside...” 
“Rumor has it that they were brainwashed...” 

“No, I heard they did a lobotomy...” 

In response to such information, all the students swallowed their breaths. 


“Whatever! If we have a normal class, there shouldn’t be any problem! Guys, tomorrow, please 
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behave...! 


Tama-chan bowed. Before that figure, class 2-4 showed, for the first time since classes began, a 
spirit of unity. No one wanted anything like a member of the Special Reform Committee of Life 
being sent, and above all, nobody wanted Tama-chan to stop being the teacher in charge. 


Well, in the middle of it, from time to time cold glances were directed towards Shido, but he 
decided to simply ignore them. 


OOO 
“Muh...” 


After moaning softly, Natsumi frowned at her eyebrows, which were already distorted as if she 
were bored, even more. 


However, that was inevitable. Right now, inside his head a worry was spinning like a whirlwind. 


That said, it is not that she was worried about things like her hair, impossible to fix even if she 
combed it with great care; or her thin, unhealthy physical constitution; or her face in a natural 
bad mood, as if someone was telling her something very boring, even if she was only acting 
normally. 


... Actually, these are also worries, no doubt, but those are things that Natsumi has to always 
deal with. That is, they are passive concerns. What is now causing Natsumi to worry is a more 
active concern. 


She changed the direction of her body on the sofa and stared at the direction of the kitchen. 
There you could see the figure of Shido, wearing an apron and working hard to prepare dinner. 


He is the owner of this house and the person to whom Natsumi is in debt. And also the person 
who, right now, is making Natsumi worry. 


Natsumi was thinking about how to return the favor of having saved her before. Of course she 
tried different ways. She tried to give him some presents, she tried to clean Shido’s room when 
he wasn’t there, she tried to prepare food instead of Shido... and things like that. However, all of 
them ended as “attempts” and just that. 


Thinking about it, a person who becomes happy for a gift chosen by Natsumi’s aesthetic sense 
doesn’t exist in the current human cultural sphere. If the way of life called Natsumi, whose 
existence itself is like garbage, were to clean without permission, on the contrary, the entire room 
would end up contaminated with dirt that could not be removed. 


And not to mention helping out in the kitchen, which is something completely absurd. Only 
something like a hyena, after 10 days in which it could not obtain any food, would consider 
putting in its mouth anything kneaded by Natsumi. 


** _.Natsumi-san?” 
“Hyah?!” 


Natsumi, after hearing that voice from behind, raised a stunned voice and jumped. 


Looking around, she saw that the girl who was sitting on the other end of the sofa - Yoshino, 
along with “Yoshinon”, the puppet in her left hand, was tilting its neck. 


She was an angel-like girl, who possessed soft, fluffy hair, unlike Natsumi, beautiful eyes, unlike 
Natsumi, and an adorable face, unlike Natsumi. 


And besides, she wasn’t just beautiful in appearance. Her heart was also beautiful as a 
transparent sea, and in each of her behaviors and words you can clearly perceive kindness. 
Natsumi could feel her love, similar to maternal love, from the fact that she treats even her, an 
object as necessary as a dung beetle, with kindness. 


More than “like” an angel, she was truly an angel. You can call her Yoshino Angel now. 
»What’s wrong with you, Natsumi-chan? Your face seems somewhat strange, you know? 
“Yoshinon” tilted his neck. Natsumi shrugged her shoulders. 

“A-ah... I’m sorry. Is nothing. Do not worry...” 

“For real...? But—” 

The moment Yoshino spoke, he began to hear Shido’s voice coming from the kitchen. 


“Hey! Yoshino, Natsumi! The food will be ready soon. Could you clean the table? When Tohka 
and the others arrive we will eat!” 


“...Did you hear, Yoshino? We have to clean!” 
“Ah... Y-yes.” 


After nodding slightly, Yoshino began gathering the magazines, newspapers and other things that 
were on the table. Natsumi also began to pile the papers and photocopies that were scattered. 


“Oh...?” 


At that moment, Natsumi looked down on the content written on the paper that was left at the 
top, and spoke quietly. 


“Notification of... the class open to the public...?” 
OOD 


That night, Natsumi passed without stopping in front of her room, and instead visited Yoshino’s 
room. 


She rang the bell, and a few moments later, the door opened and Yoshino appeared, whose body 


was wrapped in adorable pajamas, along with “Yoshinon.” Probably just out of taking a bath. 
Her cheeks were lightly dyed red and a vapor of water was emitted from her body. 


“Is something wrong, Natsumi-san? It’s so late...” 
“Ah... I-I’m sorry... There is... something that... I want to talk about...” 
Natsumi looked away as he spoke. 


“.. You’re right. I have no common sense, right? Now that I think about it, if Pm here now, you 
won't be able to sleep, right? I’m so sorry. I’ll go die.” 


“Na-Natsumi-san...?!” 

When Natsumi was about to leave, Yoshino hurriedly took her hand. 

“That’s not true... This... That Natsumi-san comes to visit me... makes me very happy.” 
“Yoshino...” 


Natsumi turned back with tears in her eyes at Yoshino’s words full of love. She was no longer a 
being that could be placed in the category of angel. She was a goddess. “Yoshino Goddess”. Ah, 
this world is so beautiful. 


“If you like, come in, please.” 
“Yes... Thank you.” 


After nodding slightly, Natsumi took off her shoes and entered Yoshino’s room. In order to not 
contaminate this consecrated ground, she thought about changing the socks for new ones she had 
brought with her, but since Yoshino stopped her, she gave up on that idea. 


“Well... Is there anything I can help you with?” 


After inviting Natsumi to the living room, Yoshino, who had sat on the couch, asked. Natsumi, 
who was at the other end sitting with her shoulders shrunken and hands on her knees, said in a 
somewhat hoarse voice: 


“I... I have something I want to ask...” 
“Yes, what is it?” 
“Well... Tomorrow, are you free?” 


“In the morning...? Yes, I have nothing planned...” 


»Is it an invitation to a date? Kyahh! Natsumi-chan, how bold! 
“Oh, no, it’s not that...” 


After hearing what Natsumi said with sweat spilling from her forehead, Yoshino controlled 
Yoshinon with a “Hey!” 


“Tomorrow... is something wrong?” 

“Well, if you have no problem with it... do you want to... go to Shido’s school with me?” 
At Natsumi’s sudden proposal, Yoshino greatly opened his eyes in bewilderment. 

“Did you say... to Shido-san’s school?” 

»What are we going to do? 

“Yoshinon” he asked as he twisted his body. 


“Tomorrow, the class opens to the public... at Shido’s school, you know? But now Shido’s 
parents are on a business trip abroad, right? He said they are almost never in the house and 
practically never went to Parents’ Day class... So, well, I had thought about... giving him some 
memories of Parents’ Day... between Yoshino and me.” 


That was precisely the method to return the favor to Shido that Natsumi came up with. 
“Between Natsumi-san and I...?” 


Yoshino tilted her neck for a few moments, initially not understanding what Natsumi was saying, 
but she quickly realized what those words meant. She opened her eyes wide in amazement. 


“That... Natsumi-san and I... are going to pretend to be Shido-san’s parents...?” 
At Yoshino’s words, Natsumi nodded firmly. 


If you think about it normally, that is impossible. After all, Natsumi and Yoshino are younger 
than Shido no matter how you look at them. However - with Natsumi’s power, that could be 
changed. 


Natsumi’s Angel, Haniel <Witch of Forgery>, has the power to modify the shape of one object 
into another. And even now that she has her Spirit powers sealed by Shido, thanks to 
destabilizing her mental state, she can still use that power, if only to a certain extent. 


That said, Natsumi cannot be both his father and mother. That is why she came to ask Yoshino 
for help. 


“What... do you think? If you don’t want to do it, you can reject it without problems, yes?” 
“That is not true. I think... it’s something... wonderful. Please let me help you.” 
“Yoshino...!” 


After putting a radiant smile on her face, Natsumi took Yoshino’s hand. 


OOO 


The next day. Natsumi and Yoshino were walking down the path that leads to Raizen High 
School, still in their original forms. 


The plan had been confirmed last night. When they arrived at Raizen High School, Natsumi 
would manifest her power somewhere without people, transform Yoshino into the father and 
herself into the mother, and they would go to the classroom. 


Because they couldn’t get a picture of Shido’s parents, the design will end up being a Natsumi 
original... But if they present themselves as Shido’s parents before class starts, they can at least 
let him enjoy that atmosphere. 


They walked while they thought about those things, and after not much, they began to see a 
familiar school. 


“The time has come... Yoshino, are you ready?” 

“Yes... I’m starting to feel nervous.” 

Yoshino nodded slightly with a slightly stiff expression. The pair entered a desolate alley. 
Then, she took a breath and began preparations to recover a part of her sealed spiritual powers. 


If the mental state of the Spirits becomes unstable, the spiritual power ends up flowing in the 
opposite direction. Because the stability of Natsumi’s mental state is the lowest among all the 
Spirits, just by imagining some negative fantasy, she can recover a minimum of her powers. 


... The classroom of an elementary school. The voice of the teacher is heard. “Guys, put together 
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a group with the partner you want!” Her classmates begin to pair up one after another. In the 
middle, without calling or being called by anyone, the only one left over was Natsumi. The 
teacher spoke. Somebody put Natsumi-chan in their group. The class got loud. Finally, one of the 


boys spoke. “But in that case, it would stop being a group with the partner we want...” 
“Ah... Ah... Aaaahhh...!” 


“Natsumi-san...!” 


Then, at the moment when Natsumi’s stress was about to peak, Yoshino shook her by the 
shoulders. Naturally, her concentration ended up being interrupted. 


“Huh? Did something happen?” 
“Please wait. Right now—” 


Yoshino directed Natsumi’s gaze towards the empty road. There, a woman of small build with 
glasses was walking, who until a few moments ago was not there. 


If she had exhibited her transformation power at this time, she would probably have ended up 
making a big fuss. Natsumi interrupted her fantasies, and waited patiently until the woman 
passed and left. 


But at that moment... The woman suddenly collapsed. 
“Huh...?” 
“Hey...? 


Natsumi and Yoshino held their breath at the same time and then quickly came running towards 
the woman. 

“Hey, what’s the matter...?!” 
“Ts she okay?!” 


They both turned the woman upside down while they spoke to her, and the woman moved her 
mouth with a pained expression. 


“T-I’m sorry... Yesterday I tried so hard to prepare everything... and I don’t feel well...” 
Natsumi brought her hand to the woman’s forehead as she frowned. She had a big fever. 


“It’s crazy to go out on the street in your condition... Go home without protesting and take 
care of your health.” 


“T can’t do that... Today the class opens to the public... and if I’m not...” 


Natsumi opened her eyes wide, and after that the woman stopped talking suddenly. It seems that 
she had lost consciousness. 


She held the body of the woman, who was completely exhausted. 


“It seems we have no choice... We have to take her somewhere to rest.” 


“You're right... But... she just said ‘class open to the public’...” 

At that moment, Yoshino released a “Ah!” as if she remembered something. 
“This person... I think she is the teacher of Shido-san’s class...!” 

“Now that you mention it...” 


After hearing that, Natsumi remembered. Before, when she transformed into Shido and pulled 
pranks, she thought she saw this woman. 


“That means... if this person is not going to work... Parents’ Day class is going to...” 
“Eh... It will be... a free class, right?” 
“That would be a problem!” 


Natsumi shouted in a shrill voice. If that happens, he won’t be able to make Shido remember 
Parents’ Day. 


“But... I think it’s impossible for her to teach in the condition she is in...” 

“Yes, after all, she’s fainted.” 

“Yoshinon” said as it opened its eyes towards the unaware teacher, imitating a doctor. 
“No... There is still a way.” 

Natsumi said that while clenching his fist tightly. 


OOO 


Break after the fifth hour class is over. The classroom was wrapped in a slightly different 
atmosphere than usual. 


But that was natural. After all, today’s sixth hour, the class is open to the public. It’s an hour of 
vital importance that will decide the fate of this class. Everyone was nervous, but in a different 
way than a normal Parents’ Day class. At the back of the classroom, several of the students’ 
parents could already be observed. Students who found a familiar face among them gave the 
feeling of acting more awkwardly than usual. 


“Haha... For one reason or another, everyone is quite nervous.” 


Shido laughed bitterly as he glanced at the back. Then, Tohka, who was sitting next to him, 
began to speak looking extremely interested, while opening her beautiful eyes wide as crystals. 


“Those are that superintendent? Yes there are a lot of them, right?” 

“No, they are everyone’s parents.” 

What responded to Tohka’s voice was not Shido’s voice, but that of a girl. 

If you looked, you could see the 3 bustling girls of the class, Ai-Mai-Mii, standing there. 
“Hey, hey, has your mom arrived, Tohka-chan?” 

“Oh, I’m very interested in it.” 

“Ts this beauty something genetic? Or a mutation?” 


The three approached Tohka with their eyes shining. Tohka simply groaned a “Mu...” sound; she 
didn’t have parents as a Spirit. 


“Ah... Tohka’s parents won’t be able to come because of their jobs.” 
“Nuh... Umu... That’s right.” 


Shido said that to disguise her situation, and Tohka nodded to corroborate what he said. The 3 
girls complained about an “Eeh”, seeming to be lamenting it from the bottom of their hearts. At 
that moment, Tohka raised his voice as he pointed toward the back of the classroom. 


“Hey, Shido. Is that also a parent for someone?” 


Shido sent his gaze back following the tip of Tohka’s finger - and froze his body in an instant. 
However, that was natural. After all, mixed between the parents in formal suits was a character 
wearing a black robe and a mask with its upper part ending in points. 


“E-ebh...” 

Shido was unable to respond, but suddenly Ai raised her voice. 
“D-dad...?!” 

“Huh?!” 


At that unexpected word, he opened his eyes wide. Ai turned red, walked over with heavy steps 
towards that suspicious character, and began speaking to him in a low voice. 


“...I thought I told you not to come dressed like that, right ?!” 
“What are you talking about, Ai? In my Society, this is traditional and honorable...” 


“Stop saying those things!” Go get that, fast! It’s always the same with you, but today, it really 


won’t end well!” 
Seeing that, Mai and Mii put a dry smile on their faces. 


“Ah... Haha... It’s true. I think I remember that A1’s father is an important person in the Black 
Magic Society.” 


“Although without these facades he looks like an ordinary person...” 
“He is not a bad person, but coming with those facades, you see that he lacks common sense...” 


At that moment, Mai, who was in the middle of her prayer, saw the figure of a woman with 
bondage enter the classroom and interrupted her words. 


“M-mom?!” 
“Hey?!” 


While Shido was perplexed, Mai ran over to the woman and raised a voice of protest, red like a 
tomato. 


““W-why are you dressed like this?!” 


“Sorry, sorry. I was returning from work, but in the middle of the road I dirtied my clothes. And I 
only had this to change myself.” 


“Doesn’t matter if it’s dirty, go change! The first time they see you like this, we are liquidated!” 
Mai raised a hoarse voice. Sweat ran down Mii’s cheek as she watched that. 


“Ah... Mai has a hard time too, right? She is a dominatrix in an S&M club, so if she can’t 
separate her work and her private life, then...” 


At that moment, this time it was Mii who opened her eyes greatly and began to shake in panic. 


When you look, you could see that there was a tall man standing at the entrance of the classroom. 
Muscles that are marked even over his white suit, a pair of sharp eyes like a razor blade and thick 
eyebrows like feathers of a bird of prey were his distinguishing features. He had a face that said a 
few people had already been killed. Incidentally, in his hand he held an M16 automatic rifle. 


“Uncle?!” 


Mii came running, looking panicked, at the man. Now that I thought about it, I thought I had 
heard that Mii’s uncle worked as a hired killer abroad. 


“Why did you bring that thing with you?!” 


Faced with the more than accurate signaling of Mii, the man, however, remained speechless. 


“In Japan, something like an assault rifle attracts a lot of attention, right?! Don’t you think you 
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lack awareness as a professional? 


Shido narrowed his eyes unconsciously and scratched his cheek with his finger... What can you 
say? They have... great individuality. Ai-Mai-Mii took the hands of their respective parents and 
left the classroom. 


Then, a few minutes later, they returned, Ai and Mai bringing their parents dressed in normal 
clothes, and Mii bringing her uncle who had left the assault rifle somewhere... However, when 
he looked more carefully, the front of his bag, which had been closed until a few moments ago, 
was open, as if to allow him to quickly and easily pull out something that was hanging there. 


“Muh... Shido, Shido!” 


When Shido was letting sweat run down his cheek, Tohka opened his eyes greatly looking 
surprised and hit his shoulder. 


“Nh? What’s up, Tohka?” 
“That... Is that a parent too?” 


He said and again pointed towards the back of the classroom. It seems that once again someone 
had entered the classroom. 


Thinking that after seeing the three previous people he would no longer be surprised no matter 
what guardian came, Shido turned back - and froze his body. 


Who was there was a beautiful woman. Long, slightly wavy hair, and eyes like sapphires. The 
line of her sensual body was like a magnet for the male students who were in the classroom, but 
her behavior, on the contrary, was reserved, reflecting the virtuous and chaste ideal woman. 


However, what was even more characteristic of her was her left hand. 


In it he had the puppet of a rabbit, which had mustaches like those of the sleeves and wore a 
double suit. 


“Hey...? What is going on...?” 
Shido frowned in bewilderment. 


Without a doubt, I didn’t know that woman. However, what was in her left hand was clearly 
“Yoshinon.” 


Also, as he looked more carefully, he began to feel that he had already seen the woman’s face 
before. Hypothetically speaking, if Yoshino continued to grow, she would surely become this 
woman... She was such a beautiful woman that made him think that. 


“This... Well...” 
»First you have to say that. 


“Yes...” 


After the woman slightly twisted her body, as if everyone’s eyes tickled her, she seemed to 
exchange those words with the puppet, and then swallowed with a *Glup*, as if she had decided 
something before raising her face. 


“,.thanks for always taking care of my son. I am the mother of... Shido Itsuka.” 
»And his father! 
They declared such a thing, facing the whole classroom. 


Before the statement out of everyone’s imagination, in an instant the classroom plunged into 
silence, before— 


“EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH?!” 

The next moment, she was engulfed in an incredible cry of amazement. 

“That?! Itsuka-kun’s mother?!” 

“It’s a joke, right?! She’s too young to be his mother, right?!” 

“Don’t tell me... A second wife?! Is she your stepmother?!” 

“Why does that sound so erotic?! Only a forbidden relationship comes to mind!” 
“More importantly, is that the father?! Do you really own rabbit genes, Itsuka-kun?!” 
The classroom suddenly began to fuss. 


“No... Well... This... Ehh...?!” 


However, Shido could not stop that. The reason was very simple: he, too, had no idea what was 
happening right now. 


But, at that moment, a new visitor appeared in the classroom that had become bustling, and in an 
instant, all the students fell into absolute silence. 


He was a man in his forties, who brought with him a woman who seemed to be a subordinate. 
His perfectly straight back and perfectly closed lips showed his nature. 


Before the appearance of this character, all the students held their breaths. 


However, that was something totally natural. Yesterday everyone had seen his face in a photo. 
This person was the superintendent of education Shoutarou Kuriyuu, member of the Education 
Committee of Tengu. 


“General, it has appeared...” 
“We’re going to show you what class 4 union is...” 
“We’re not going to let you fire Tama-chan...” 


The students whispered in a tone inaudible to the superintendent. Their interest in the mysterious 
woman who presented herself as Shido’s mother had not yet died out, but the important thing for 
now is to get through this class. 


... For his part, Shido began to feel discouraged when he thought about the wave of questions 
that await him after class ends. 


However, both Shido and the rest of his classmates felt the same. None wanted Tama-chan to 
stop being their teacher in charge. And besides, you can’t deny that, in the incident this time, 
Shido is partly to blame. He decided to leave the interrogation on the matter of his mysterious 
“mother” for later, and, while exhaling slightly to calm down, he turned towards the direction of 
the professor’s desk. 


Coinciding with that act, the doorbell rang and the classroom door slid open. Today’s main 
character, Tama-chan, made her appearance on stage... or not? 


Shido was stunned after seeing the figure of the person who entered the classroom. But that was 
something completely understandable. After all, the one who appeared there was not Tama-chan, 
the little Social Science teacher... 


“Ufufu... Let’s start class. Guys, take your seats, please.” 
... but she was a beautiful tall woman, who sang that in an extremely sweet voice. 


It was a woman in her twenties, with hair like silk, wet lips, and proportions that would make 
even a model envious. Her splendid bust seemed that at any moment she would escape from her 
blouse, which was unbuttoned until the third button. Her sensual thighs peeked out from the 
straight skirt, which possessed a deep opening. You may have remembered that she was a 
teacher, and that is why she wore thin lenses and in one of her hands she held a pointer. But all of 


them, at this point, looked only as items for some kind of game. 


Before the appearance of this woman, who gave the impression of having the interpretation of 
the phrase “woman teacher” wrong, the bustle again invaded the classroom. 


However, in the middle of all that, Shido’s eyes were opened in a different kind of astonishment 
compared to his classmates. 


“Na... Natsumi?!” 


The teacher who had entered had the appearance of Natsumi transformed into an adult. Tohka, 
who had already seen that appearance before, also opened her eyes wide in surprise. Shido’s 
brain, which was already in chaos at the appearance of the woman who had Yoshinon, plunged 
further into chaos. For heavens’ sake, what are these two doing? While Shido was thinking about 
that, Natsumi sat on the teacher’s desk tilting her body much more than necessary, crossed her 
legs provocatively and raised a finger along with a: “Shh!”. 


“Very good guys, keep quiet, please. Let’s start with the class. The questions you have for the 
teacher, ask me after school, yes?” 


Before that sensual attitude, the male students and some of the adult men swallowed their saliva 
with a *glup*. 


However - everyone immediately rushed to sit correctly in their places. This was bad. They 
didn’t have the slightest idea of what the hell was going on, but this was really bad. 


They took a small look back. Then, they could see that Superintendent Kuriyuu was whispering 
something to his subordinate with a frown. 


Before that attitude, all of the students made eye contact with each other naturally. 
(—-Hey! Who the hell is this teacher ?!) 
(Wouldn’t it be better to say she’s not our teacher?) 


(—But if we do that, wouldn’t it be like Tama-chan skipped this important class to go to who 
knows where?) 


(—W-so, what the hell are we doing ?!) 
(Okay... ) 


After everyone reached a mutual understanding with just their blinks and glances, they adjusted 


their positions and turned to the teacher’s desk. 
That’s right - All the students made the decision to continue to the end with the class as it was. 


They did not know who this teacher was or why she was here. However, since the class had 
already begun, there were no methods other than to conclude the class in order to convince the 
superintendent. 


A class is not something that only the teacher builds. The larger the noise produced by the ball 
when it hits the baseball glove, the more it will seem to be a fast and strong ball. It should be 
possible to create the illusion that this teacher’s class is a wonderful class based on the reaction 
of the students alone. 


(What kind of class will you give, Onee-san?) 
(I’m going to play my best role as an exemplary student!) 
(Everything for Tama-chan and our daily peace...!) 


Then, Natsumi nodded with satisfaction, seeing the serious attitude of all the students, then took 
the chalk in his hand and began writing on the board. 


“Health Class for Good Boys: Where do babies come from?” 
After seeing what was written, all the students, including Shido, froze at the same time. 
(Did it have to be a sexual education class?!) 


There was no need to exchange eye contact. You could easily know that each and every student 
was thinking about the same. 


It was a class that nobody wants by itself to be done on Parents’ Day. 


In addition, today they are under the superintendent’s watch. And above all, the reason for this 
was due to a rumor about the extreme immoral behavior towards the opposite sex by a Raizen 
student. This was already like dancing on a field full of mines. 


“Ara?” 


Apparently, at that time, Natsumi also noticed the change in the classroom environment. She set 
down the chalk, turned around, and gazed over the classroom. 


Natsumi said that in a cheerful voice, but the students remained silent. The atmosphere turned 
darker with every passing second. 


Then, Natsumi, without anyone knowing how she had taken that silence, clapped her hands as if 


he had just realized something. 


“Ah! I’m sorry. I did not think of it before. Today is the long-awaited Parents’ Day, right? We are 
going to ask your parents to also participate in the class. Come on, come on, ladies and 
gentlemen, go to the side of your respective kids.” 


(Did she have to make it even worse?!) 

(What the hell is this Onee-san thinking?!) 

(A sex education class with the participation of our parents?!) 
(What kind of torture is this?!) 


At this point, the students were pale and dripping with sweat. Their parents, showing some 
suspicion as well, went with their respective children. Naturally, the woman and the puppet who 
introduced themselves as Shido’s parents, walked towards him. 


“It’s you, Yoshino... right?” 

Shido asked quietly. Then, as he imagined, the woman nodded slightly. 
“For heaven’s sake, what’s going on? Why Natsumi...” 

“T-the truth is...” 


Yoshino briefly explained the situation in a low voice. More sweat began to appear on Shido’s 
forehead. 


“Tama-chan passed out and Natsumi is replacing her...?” 
“Yes... Natsumi-san isn’t doing this for mischief or anything like that...” 


However, the moment was the worst possible. Shido took a small look at Kuriyuu and his 
subordinate who had been left in the back of the classroom. And at that same moment, Natsumi 
spoke to the superintendent. 


“Ara... What’s the matter?” 
“T’m not a parent—” 
“Do not say that. Come on, come on, don’t be ashamed.” 


Natsumi walked to the back of the classroom, took the superintendent’s hand and led him to the 
side of the student who had no one standing beside him - next to Tohka. 


“...I’m sorry. I’m going to have to bother you a little.” 
“Muh? If it is okay.” 


Tohka answered that with an attitude as if nothing happened, perhaps not quite understanding the 
meaning of what he said. 


“Does your teacher always act this way?” 
“Nuh? What are you talking about? That is not a teacher—” 


“S-she is a teacher with a lot of humor! Friendly and very popular with students!” Shido raised 
his voice to cover Tohka’s words. The superintendent inclined his neck as if unable to 
understand. 


He didn’t speak, but it was clear that the superintendent’s impression was not good. Apparently, 
the other students also felt that and, although they tried to cover themselves with an air of 
tranquility, the edge of their eyebrows trembled slightly. 


(This is bad... This is really bad... ) 


(If we continue like this, the member of the Special Committee of Life Reform will come 
flying...!) 


(We have to recover anyway...!) 


The students exchanged glances with each other in silence. Then, Professor Natsumi continued, 
with a beautiful smile on her face. 


“Very good! Let’s ask your parents how they did it!” 


Before Natsumi’s hopeless sentence, not only the students, but even the parents, shook their 
shoulders in surprise. 


(Tell me you’re joking!) 
(That’s the last thing I want to know!) 


The silent shout of all the students invaded the classroom. Shido heard how the superintendent, 
who was standing to his right, cleared his throat moodily. 


However, Natsumi lifted a finger and seemed not to notice it, and began pointing to the students. 
“Who are we going to ask?” 


“Very well, first Yamabuki-san. Come up please.” 


“Huh?!” 


Ai raised a cry of disgust from the bottom of her heart. The superintendent’s eyebrow moved 
slightly. 


(Ai! No! Smile, smile!) 

(If he comes to believe that we don’t like the classes she gives, it’s our end!) 

Mai and Mii caught his eye. Ai put a clumsy smile on her face, but seemed to want to cry. 
“Yay... It’s a great joy to be chosen by the teacher! Go, answer the teacher, dad.” 
“Mmh... I see that classes open to the public now touch on topics of great interest, right?” 


After hearing what Ai said, his father, who until a few moments ago was wearing a suspicious 
mask, put on a serious expression. 


“You can’t explain in a few words how you have a child since there are many patterns. But since 
the opportunity presented itself, I will tell you how we did it when we were blessed with Ai.” 


Ai’s face turned red in an instant. However, his father continued with his words without any 
shame. 


“One full moon night, I laid my wife on a magic circle drawn with goosebumps.” 
“Hey, stop!” 


Ai shouted and took his father by the neck. But it seems that he immediately noticed the look of 
the superintendent. He shook his shoulders in fright and put a stiff smile on his face. 


“P-please, don’t keep up with that, Dad. You’re such a joker, right? Teacher, why don’t you ask 
someone else?” 


“Well, I think we’re going to continue with... Hazakura-san.” 
“Lits an honor...” 


This time it was Mai who put a stiff smile on her face. It was a hell of questions and answers 
where no denial was forgiven. This already seemed like the seminar of some new religion of 
dubious origin. 


When encouraged by Mai, her mother, who until a few moments ago was wearing bondage, 
began to speak. 


“Well, let’s see... To begin with, my encounter with that wretched disgusting pig, perverted to 


the core, was—” 

“Wretched disgusting pig?” 

“Oh, I’m sorry. I mean my husband.” 

The students were all shocked. However, the mother continued without worry. 


“Well... Originally it was our client. He gets very happy when I call him that. Basically he likes 
to feel pain. When I got pregnant with my daughter, I was hitting him with a leather belt, as 
always, but that wretch, without my permission—” 


“T-teacher! Why don’t you ask other people too, to have more diverse opinions?!” 
Mai raised her hand and voice, interrupting her mother. 


“Umh... Really? That answer seemed quite interesting... But, well, that’s fine. So, let’s continue 
with Fijibakama-san.” 


“No... Well... My parents were busy, so today my uncle came! I-it’s a real shame!” 
“There is no woman alive who slept with me.” 
“Shut up!” 


Mii covered her uncle’s mouth, who said that without changing his expression. 


You could see that a palpitating blue vein had appeared in the superintendent after seeing that 
series of questions and answers. 


“Hey... Are the classes here always like that?” 
“N-no... Well...” 


Shido didn’t know what to answer to the superintendent, who was clearly in a very bad mood, 
and to make matters worse, this time Natsumi smiled slightly and looked at him. 


“Very well, I think we’re going to ask Shido-kun and his mother now.” 
“What...?” 
At Natsumi’s words, Yoshino held his breath. 


“Go ahead. How are babies made? Teach your child. I believe that parent-child collaboration is 
just what will become a memory of Parents’ Day.” 


Natsumi spoke looking, somehow, excited. Yoshino distorted her eyebrows in a “/\” shape; 


troubled, but still opened her trembling lips. 
“Well, that is...” 

“Yes?” 

“U-a man and... a woman... Well...” 
“What are they doing?” 


Natsumi approached Yoshino, walking with slow movements, and then gently lifted Yoshino’s 
chin. Faced with that indecent action, his heart began to beat rapidly by reflex. 


“Come on... teach him.” 





Natsumi prompted her to continue with her words, Yoshino’s cheeks stained a deep red. 
“Hey... don’t you think you’re going over...?” 


As Shido, with sweat falling down his cheek, was trying to stop Natsumi, a voice coming from 
the right side suddenly echoed. 


“— Cut it once and for all!” 


There was no need to say that it was superintendent Kuriyuu. His expression was tinged with 
anger, and his attitude said he couldn’t stand Natsumi’s excessively liberal class anymore. 


“T’ve been watching for a while, but what do you think you’re doing?! Get away from that 
person! Are you not aware that you are a teacher?!” 


“Araa? Did something happen? This... Whose father is it?” 


“Why do you play dumb?! Is this your level as a teacher? For starters, what are those shameless 
clothes you have on?! A teacher is not only limited to teaching. It has to be a model for your 
students! Especially here in Tengu City, an area frequently hit by spacequakes! Do you think 
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that, with that attitude of yours, you will be able to protect your students if the time comes? 
The superintendent raised a furious voice and Natsumi narrowed her eyes mischievously. 
“Ara, ara... If you scream a lot, you’Il just stress yourself out, you know?” 

(—Don’t provoke him right now!!!) 

The inner shout of all the students echoed. The superintendent frowned with great disgust. 


“T’ve had enough! Everything is very clear to me! With this attitude I’m not surprised that this 
rumor has appeared—I will take this matter to the Education staff. And in the worst case, the 
member of the Special Life Reform Committee will be sent.” 


Shido opened his eyes wide and held his breath. But it wasn’t just Shido. An expression of 
despair surfaced in each and every one of his classmates at the same time. 


Maybe because she felt everyone’s attitude, Yoshino, looking hard, turned to the superintendent. 
“Excuse me... I’m fine... And, well, I don’t think the teacher had any bad intentions either.” 
“That’s not the problem here, ma’am... Hm?” 

The superintendent moved his eyes to Yoshino and put a suspicious expression on his face. 


“Excuse me, but she looks very young. Is she your parent?” 


“Yes... Well... Pm the mother of... Shido Itsuka.” 


»And his father! 


After hearing what Yoshino and “Yoshinon” said, the superintendent frowned in bewilderment. 
“Yaah... If you look at me that way, I’m going to be ashamed.” 


Maybe he couldn’t stand the silence anymore, “Yoshinon,” with his mustache on, stung the 
superintendent’s nose. Then the superintendent’s face became serious. 


“What do you think he is doing?!” 


He took “Yoshinon” by the head and removed him from Yoshino’s hand. The latter held her 
breath with a “High”. 


“I’m not going to tell you not to play with dolls. However, I would have you learn that for 
everything there is a time and place. Don’t you think it’s disrespectful to someone you just met?” 


“This is bad...!” 


Shido distorted his face with terror. Everything the superintendent said was correct, but it is 
ineffective to use that kind of common sense against a Spirit, especially against Yoshino. She has 
a calm personality, but when she separates from her friend “Yoshinon”, her mental state is 
immediately destabilized. 


“Ah... Ah... I... Yoshi... non...” 
“Yo-Yoshino, calm down—” 


However, when Shido tried to calm her down, it was already too late. Yoshino’s body trembled 
and tears flowed from his eyes. Immediately after, the surrounding temperature dropped 
dramatically and then the school building began to make a noise as if it were cracking. 


““What...?! What is this...?!” 


The superintendent let out a voice full of panic. Shido squeezed his molars tightly. He had 
already heard this sound before. The water that runs through the pipes of the water system, due 
to Yoshino’s spiritual power, began to freeze, breaking the building materials of the building. 


No... Probably not just that. The Raizen High School building, due to Tohka and the rest of the 
Spirits, is placed under more daily stress than a normal one. Probably all the accumulated 
damages manifested at the same time. 


Not long after, the building began to shake, and cracks began to open in the walls and ceilings. 
“Wha-what’s going on...?!” 

“K yaaaaahhhh!” 

“Run!” 


Students and parents began to flee the classroom hurriedly. At that time, “Yoshinon” fell from 
the hand of the superintendent, was pushed by the wave of people, kicked by the students and 
ended up flying towards a corner of the classroom. 


“Ah...!” 

“Shido!” 

“Yoshino! This is—” 

Tohka was surprised by the students in chaos. Shido replied, still pursuing ““Yoshinon”: 
“Tohka, you run away first! Ill reach you as soon as I reassure Yoshino!” 

“But—” 

“Come on, you too, Tohka-chan! Quick!” 

“This doesn’t look good at all!” 

“What is this?! The Gods’ anger?!” 

Ai-Mai-Mii spoke one after another, took Tohka and left the classroom. 


Shido waited for the wave of people to leave, then picked up “Yoshinon” and came running next 
to Yoshino, who was sobbing. 


“Here you are, Yoshino!” Look, it’s Yoshinon!” 


He placed “Yoshinon” on Yoshino’s left hand while saying that. Then, “Yoshinon” straightened 
his back and stroked his whiskers. 

»Hi, I’m the father. 
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“T-Yoshinon...! 


Yoshino relaxed her expression with relief and hugged “Yoshinon” against her chest. “Yoshinon” 
was caught against her now voluptuous and fluffy chest thanks to Natsumi’s transforming power. 


»Kyaah! I can’t breathe! 
“J-I’m sorry, Yoshinon...” 


Releasing a sigh of relief at such an exchange, Shido took Yoshino’s hand. They had all 
evacuated. There was absolutely no one left in the classroom. Many cracks could be seen on the 
walls and ceiling, and it seemed that they could collapse at any moment. 


“Yoshino, we have to get out of here.” 

“Y-yes...” 

Yoshino nodded and squeezed Shido’s hand even harder. But— 

“Uwah...?! 

“Kyah!” 

The moment Shido and Yoshino were about to leave the classroom, the ceiling collapsed, 
making a terrible noise, and blocking both their paths. 

“Haa... Haa...” 


Superintendent Kuriyuu, who had managed to escape the collapsing building, went out into the 
courtyard and finally released a sigh of relief. 


“I have no idea what happened. The surrounding conditions didn’t look like an earthquake... 
Maybe it was some construction error or something.” 


Students, teachers and parents alike, who seemed to have escaped from the other classrooms, 
were gathered there. It was as if a school assembly or something like that was taking place. 


At that time, the teachers in charge of each class began to pass the list to check that all the 
students of their respective classes and their parents were there. The teacher in charge of class 
2-4, who until a few moments ago had run a terrible class, also began to check, as though she had 
finally realized after seeing what the other teachers did. 


“There are no Shido or Yoshino!” 
Tohka suddenly raised a shout. 
“T’m sure they are still inside! I’m going to help them!” 


She said that and tried to return to the school building that seemed to be collapsing. Three 
students stopped her in a hurry. 


“Y-you can’t go back, Tohka!” 
“Tt’s very dangerous!” 

“Tt could collapse at any moment!” 
“Let me go...!” 


Tohka struggled to free himself from the control of the three girls. But, at that moment, a hand 
was placed on her shoulder. It was the teacher in charge of her class. 


“T’m going, Tohka-chan. You wait here.” 
“Natsumi...?” 
Tohka opened her eyes wide, and the teacher named Natsumi gave her a beautiful wink. 


Then, she took off the high-heeled shoes she was wearing and opened her skirt further so she 
could move her legs more easily, and started running into the building. 


““What...?!” 


Faced with such unexpected behavior, Superintendent Kuriyuu opened his eyes greatly. It did not 
even cross his mind that this delinquent teacher would say such a thing. 


““S-someone entered!” 
“For real?! It’s very dangerous!” 
“Hey, it’s collapsing!” 


Someone shouted and, along with that shout, a heavy sound echoed around and a part of the 
school building collapsed. An incredible cloud of sand rose and the surroundings fell into chaos. 


But the next moment... 
“‘Uwaaaaaahhh?!” 
“Kyah...!” 


Such screams were heard from above, and then, from within the sand cloud, a shadow flew out. 
Looking more closely, one could see that it was Professor Natsumi, who carried a student on one 
side and on the other, that student’s mother. Apparently she jumped through a window the 
moment the collapse occurred. 


Natsumi, who carried the two, landed in some bushes that were next to the building. A moment 


later, all the students who had been watching that, stunned, broke into applause at the same time. 
“Amazing!” 
“Hey, are you all right?!” 


The students gathered around the three as they talked one after another. Then, as if to answer 
this, Professor Natsumi got up and showed them a peace sign with a smile on her face. 
Apparently the two people who were sitting on the floor were also well. 


Superintendent Kuriyuu had been thinking for some time while watching that scene. But finally, 
he walked over to the three with slow steps. 


Then, he stood in front of Professor Natsumi and spoke, still in a bad mood. 

“...Why did you do that? Didn’t you think it was dangerous?” 

“Huh? Why does it matter at this point? Everyone is fine, so no problem, right?” 
Professor Natsumi replied as she shrugged. Kuriyuu continued while adjusting his glasses. 


“No, that may have been the result, but didn’t you think your reckless actions could have made 
the situation worse?” 


“Well, today I am a teacher. Helping students is my job, right?” Natsumi replied as if nothing 
happened. 


Kuriyuu, once again, fell back into silence for some time, but finally scratched his head and 
slowly turned back to Natsumi. 


“After all, this behavior presents problems. In the next few days I will send you a notification 
of a special seminar.” 


At Kuriyuu’s words, the students frowned. 

“W-wait a moment, please!” 

“The teacher did it to save Itsuka-kun and her mother—” 

“Please take the seminar and strive to provide an appropriate education to all these students.” 


However, Kuriyuu continued and said that. The students, after a momentary scare, burst into 
screams of happiness. 


OOD 


That day after school. 
“...P m sorry.” 
“I’m sorry.” 


In the living room of the Itsuka residence, Yoshino and Natsumi, having returned to their original 
figures, found themselves bowing their heads deeply. 


Having taken Professor Okamine to the infirmary who felt bad and wanted to do the class open 
to the public instead of the teacher was not so bad (well, to tell the truth, it is likely that she had 
thought about that was wrong), but Natsumi, who had become his adult version, ended up 
slightly surpassing himself in several things. 


Shido scratched his head with his hand as sweat fell down his cheek. Natsumi and Yoshino shook 
their shoulders in fright. 


“T-I’m sorry... But Yoshino is not to blame. I invited her and nothing else. If you are going to get 
angry, do it with me alone.” 

“That’s not true... The school’s destruction is my responsibility... It’s not Natsumi-san’s fault...” 
“Yoshino...!” 


At Yoshino’s words, Natsumi hurriedly shook her head in denial. She could not bear for Yoshino, 
who had only done her the favor of accompanying her, to receive punishment. The culprit was 
not Yoshino, but Natsumi. Trying to give some explanation, she moved his hands awkwardly. 


However, Shido, upon seeing these two, simply let out a great sigh. 
“That you tried to give me memories of a Parents’ Day class makes me very happy. Thanks.” 
“Ah... Y-yes...” 


“But, even if it was not on purpose, that they ended up causing problems for everyone is not 
something commendable.” 


After hearing that, the two shrugged. Shido continued his words with his arms crossed. 


“That’s why, as a punishment for both of you—you are going to have to help me with today’s 
dinner preparations.” 


oa Eh?” 


“Help... with dinner?” 


At Shido’s words, Natsumi and Yoshino opened their eyes greatly. 

“Come on, start! If we don’t hurry, Tohka and the others are going to arrive too soon.” 
“Y-yes...!” 

“Yes...” 

Natsumi and Yoshino looked at each other for a moment and then answered in energetic voices. 


A few days later, Professor Tamae Okamine, who had recovered from her illness, received a 
letter of thanks and a notification regarding a special seminar about which she remembered 
nothing. They ended up baffling her greatly... But that’s another story. 


Mana Research 


“Humph humph.” 


Takamiya Mana, a girl with her hair extended to her shoulder tied on the back of her head and a 
mole under her left eye, was humming a song she didn’t know while walking on the street under 
the sun of mid-afternoon in the residence area. 


“Well, it has been a while since I’ve come here. Even though I’m pretty busy, Nii-sama might get 
lonely if I don’t let him see me once in a while.” 


Mana then continued down the street with a springy step. Currently, Mana is heading to her 
brother—Itsuka Shido’s house. There are circumstances as to why they don’t share the same 
family name even though they’re siblings connected by blood. 


After walking for a while guided by only her memories, she arrived at the house with a blue roof 
and an “Itsuka” nameplate on the front gate. 


“Well then.” 


Mana didn’t let Shido know about her visit today. Mana imagines Shido’s surprised face when he 
sees her and loosens her cheek. However, Mana stopped her hand before she could ring the bell. 


“,.Ah—, come to think of it, I wonder if Kotori-san is at home.” 


Mana said that with a sweat on her forehead. Kotori is Shido’s sister-in-law and is living in this 
house with Shido. It’s not that Mana has some discord with Kotori, but Mana can’t allow herself 
to be found by Kotori due to several circumstances. 


“Kotori-san will definitely send me to the hospital if she catches me...” 


Mana said that while scratching her cheek. After she looked around the house and made sure 
nobody’s around, Mana snuck past the garden into the patio where she could peek into the living 
room. 


Mana’s plan is to see if Kotori is around from the outside and come again at a later date if she is 
around. Even though she realized this act is not something to be praised, she has no choice. 


“Umm, Nii-sama is...” 
However, the moment she hides herself in the shrubbery and look inside the window-- 


““Wha...?!” 


Mana widened her eyes in surprise. 
“What... what is all this about...?” 


Mana said in an awed voice. It is not surprising, since the scene before her eyes is something 
unbelievable, 


“Hasn’t the count increased from the last time?!” 


In the living room of Itsuka Residence, there are a number of people beyond counting in one 
hand. First is Shido. He’s not the problem since this is Shido’s house and he is the reason behind 
Mana’s visit today. Next is Kotori. She is also not a problem. Even though she is only his 
sister-in-law, she is still Shido’s sister. 


However, the problem begins here. 
Ooh! This is so delicious! Yoshino, you should try it!’ 
>Ah—sure. Thank you very much.’ 


Mana heard a voice from the window. The two girls talking just now are a girl with long night- 
coloured hair and crystal-like eyes, and a little girl with a rabbit puppet on her left hand. They are 
Tohka and Yoshino who live in the mansion next to Itsuka Residence. Mana has met them 
before. Looks like these two visit the Itsuka Residence pretty often. 


When Mana looked on the other side of the sofa, over there, a set of twins with the same face 
were playing a game. 


*>Gu... nununu! How dare you attack me with the Red Shell... I will have you pay for that...!’ 
’ Laughter. It’s your fault for being careless. Here, the second shot.’ 
*Nuwaa?!’ 


The two are furiously controlling the controller. Mana has seen them before on the battlefield. 
They are the Yamai sisters Kaguya and Yuzuru. The energetic girl is Kaguya and the downer girl 
is Yuzuru. Including the difference in their body, Mana thought they were such a fearless pair. 


Even though the situation was pretty grave with this number alone, Mana gulped down her saliva 
when she looked in the corner of the room where two more girls were playing, 


’ Aan, Natsumi-chan. You shouldn’t let your guard down even for at-home clothes. Girls should 
always be aware that you might be seen by someone at all times Ah, right Do you have some 
time after this? I’m going to dress you up by myself.’ 


*Gyaaaaa! Gyaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!’ 


The girl that Mana has never seen before seems to be named Natsumi. The little girl with 
unorganized hair and a sullen face is currently struggling from being hugged from behind by 
another girl—Japan’s top idol, Izayoi Miku. 


Mana took a deep breath to calm herself down and started counting with both of her hands, 
“One, two, three, four, five, six, seven...” 


Including Kotori, there are seven girls within the Itsuka Residence—or rather, this is more of a 
girls’ dorm, or an inner palace where the girls whom Shido shares his love with are gathered, 
rather than the Itsuka Residence. 


Mana regretted her inattention. Mana couldn’t believe that just because she looked away from 
him for a while, the situation would have turned out like this. 
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“I can’t allow it...! How dirty! You are dirty, Nii-sama...! 


Mana gripped her fist tightly. Even though Mana doesn’t really know what she is saying, either 
way, she can’t allow it. Mana believed that a boy must love a girl with all his sincerity. However, 
what about this? 


Seven girls. Seven. Before Mana knew it, the Nii-sama that Mana loved and respected became 
such a seven-timing lover boy. Judy Ongg once said a woman is an ocean, then no doubt he is a 
king of seven oceans—the Super Pirate Captain Shido. 


“..! No, not only that.” 
Mana shook her hand remembering something. She realized she forgot about a certain person. 


“Come to think of it, there is also Nee-sam... er, Master Sergeant Tobiichi.” 


Mana said that name, and a bead of sweat dropped down her forehead. Tobiichi Origami. She 
was Mana’s ex-colleague as well as (self-proclaimed) Shido’s lover. Although she is nowhere to 
be found in the house, if Mana includes her within that number, it means Shido already laid his 
hands on the total of eight girls. 


Eight girls. Mana felt dizzy at such an extreme number. 
“N-no... I shouldn’t be quick to judge him...” 


Mana shook her head to rouse herself from collapsing. She still doesn’t know the relations 
between the girls and Shido. Shido may already have set his mind on someone in particular even 


if he is getting along well with everyone. 


Even on the surface it looks like nothing but a harem paradise, Mana can’t jump to the 
conclusion that her Nii-sama has gone astray from morality just from that. 


“Which means... I have no choice but to do some inspection.” 
Mana sharpened her eyes and licked her lips. 
“Well then... even though I said that, who should I start with...” 


While hiding herself in the patio of Itsuka Residence, Mana put her hand on her chin and 
thought. Mana won’t gain much information from just peeking inside the house, however, 
jumping in the middle of them and asking is not a good idea either. 


Not only will Shido be unable to answer that in front of the other girls, in the worst case, it is 
likely that Kotori will catch her once everything has ended. 


Mana decided to ask them one by one, except Kotori, whom Mana can’t allow herself to be 
caught by, so she will just observe her from outside— 


’ See, Natsumi-chan! It’s not scary. Let’s go, come buy some clothes with me. Darling, please let 
me borrow Natsumi-chan for a moment’ 


’I said I won’t goooo0000?!’ 


While Mana was thinking that, she heard such voices from inside the house. The front door 
opened not long after that, with Miku and Natsumi coming out of the house. They are going 
somewhere together. 


“Well then, let’s go Natsumi-chan. I will make you a Hime-sama” 

“Gyaaaa! Yoshinooooo! Yoshinooooo00000!” 

Mana thought of Natsumi as if she was a kid who had been forced to go to the dentist. 
“|. W-Well, this is a chance.” 


Mana nodded to herself to change her mood. She had planned to ask each of them about their 
relations with Shido from the start, and both Miku and Natsumi had never met Mana before. She 
couldn’t ask for a better opportunity. 


“Let’s go...!” 


Mana then leaves the Itsuka Residence to follow them. Miku and Natsumi are still a few meters 


from the front gate. 

“Lea-ve me alo-ne-! I don’t need new clothes...!” 
“Tt’s okay. I will make you really cute.” 

“I said I didn’t ask—! For... them...” 


Natsumi’s voice grew smaller before she finished her sentence. It looks as though she is 
embarrassed after being looked at by passers-by because of her loud voice. 


“A-Anyway, I’m going back...” 


“Why not. Let’s change your looks and prepare for winter for once. Don’t you want Darling and 
Yoshino-chan to praise your cuteness?” 


“Ug...” 


Natsumi was a little startled by Miku’s words. However, she then shook her head to remove that 
thought. 


“D-Don’t be ridiculous... They wouldn’t say that...” 


Natsumi turned quiet before she finished her sentence. She may have realised they might actually 
say that to her. As if she noticed what Natsumi is thinking, Miku is looking at her with a broad 
grin. Eventually, Natsumi’s cheek blushes while she averts her eyes away from Miku and 
continues, 


“Is that true?” 
“Hm?” 


Miku asked with a smile as if she didn’t know what Natsumi was trying to say. Natsumi, feeling 
humiliated, gripped the hem of her skirt and let out a “Gu...” voice, 


“...That Shido and Yoshino... will say... I’m cute...” 


Hearing that, Miku let out “Awww!” and put on a face filled with emotion, hugging Natsumi 
tightly. 


“Ahhh! How cute! Cute, cute! Cute!” 
“Wha...?!” 


Natsumi extends out her arm in a hurry trying to get away from Miku. 


While looking at them and hearing their conversations, Mana dropped a sweat on her cheek. 
Although Natsumi refused to go to the clothing store that much, just ‘Shido will praise that 
you’re cute’ could get her to change her mind that easily. No matter how Mana looks at it, that’s 
the expression of a girl in love. 


Miku is even worse. It may look like she only loves cute girls on the surface, however, Mana 
surely heard her naturally call ‘Darling.’ She said Darling. That’s the word used to call the one 
you love the most, and judging from Natsumi’s reaction, that ‘Darling’ is definitely Shido. 


Mana nearly knelt down to the ground once she came up with that conclusion. Izayoi Miku, the 
national idol, is saying ‘Darling’ without shame on the street. Mana wonders what Shido has 
done to Miku. 


“J-If you want to go then let’s go already...! You’re going to take your time choosing clothes, 
aren’t you...?” 


“Sure! Well, then let’s go!” 


The two then started walking. Mana, who was thinking, shook her shoulders in surprise and 
started following them. After they walked for a distance that Shido won’t notice if they make a 
little noise, Mana snuck around to their front and stood before them. 


“— You over there, I’m sorry” 
“Ara?” 


cc (>? 


Seeing Mana blocking their path, Miku inclined her head in wonder. Natsumi only averted her 
eyes while shaking her shoulders. 


“Ufufu What is it? Do you have any business with us?” 


Miku noticed something mid-sentence and clapped her hands. She then shook Mana’s hand with 
a smile on her face, 


“Thank you for supporting me. Do you want a hug as well?” 
“Eh?” 


Mana let out a shrill voice but suddenly noticed. Miku mistook Mana for one of her fans. Mana 
shook her head to deny that. 


“No, that’s not what I meant.” 

“Ah, you are not? I’m sorry. What’s your business?” 

“Err...” 

Despite feeling overwhelmed by Miku’s unique atmosphere, she maintained her determination. 


“It may seem strange to ask this out of the sudden... but what’s the relation of you two with 
Nii-s—I mean, Itsuka Shido?” 


“Fue?” 
“...With Shido?” 


Miku widened her eyes in surprise while Natsumi raised her voice in a dubious tone. Their 
reaction is not surprising. If someone whom Mana never met before asked her such a question, 
she would have put on her guard for sure. However, Miku loosened her cheeks and continued. 


“Fufu, you look too young for a writer looking for a scandal about me. Are you someone who 
loves Darling as well, by any chance?” 


“What?!” 
Mana widened her eyes at those unexpected words. 
“So that Darling is really...” 


“Darling is darling. Ufufu Darling sure is heartless, for him to make such a cute girl like you fall 
for him” 


“Err...” 


Mana, not knowing how to respond, lowered her eyes halfway. There’s really no reason for Mana 
to clear up Miku’s misunderstanding; it’s just going to make things harder. Besides, familial love 
is still a kind of love. While Mana is thinking that, Miku wriggled herself and continued: 


“My relationship with Darling... was it? Hmm... it’s hard to explain in one word. Let’s just say 
he kissed me and got me naked in the dressing room once.” 


““Wha...?!” 


Mana felt a shudder of horror run through her body hearing those words Miku said while 
blushing. A kiss and... got her naked...? Mana is confused for a while at the words 
un-associated with ‘Nii-sama’ in her mind. However, that is not where everything ended. Miku 


placed her hand on Natsumi’s shoulder, 

“But hasn’t Natsumi-chan also kissed Darling?” 

And dropped that atomic bomb. 
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““Wha...! What...!” 

Natsumi rolled her eyes while Mana made a dumbfounded look. 
“Right Natsumi-chan?” 


“W-Well... yeah...” 
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Mana feels like her vision is turning white at those words Natsumi said while blushing. 
Two-timing. Ungrateful. Lolicon. Concern. Criminal... those words dance wildly in her head. 


“T-Thank... you... very much...” 


Mana said that and tried to get away from them with her unsteady steps. However, Miku 
suddenly grabbed the back of her neck. 


“Eh...?” 
Mana raised her voice at the sudden occurrence. Miku looked at her with a big smile on her face. 


“Ufufu, this might be some destiny that we’re met. How about you too? Even though you’re cute 
as you are right now, I could make you even more shining?” 


“Eh? Um, no, I...” 


“You don’t need to be so humble. We’re all girls who love Darling, Ufufu... even though those 
boyish looks are very well suited to you, don’t you want to try some girly clothes as well? 


“Eh, ah, er, eh... ehhhhhhhhh?!” 
Mana was then being dragged along with Natsumi by Miku. 
yw “Haa... haa... if I escaped this far, she won’t be able to find me...” 


Mana is hiding herself in the shade of a wall while breathing heavily and wiping off the sweat on 
her forehead. After that, Miku brought her to the boutique then forcibly coordinated her clothes 
and peek into the dressing room while she was dressing, telling her ‘This is how you should wear 


it’ and tried to open up the front of her shirt. Once the checkout ended, Mana feared for her own 
safety and escaped from her. 


“T wonder if Natsumi-san is okay...” 


Mana recalled Natsumi’s expression full of sorrow when she escaped alone. Well... since they 
were supposed to go out together, Mana had no choice but to ask her to endure. 


“Haa” 


Mana breathed out a small sigh when she looked at the side mirror of a car parked nearby on the 
street. Mana’s clothing right now is not the hoodie and short pants she always wears but a cute- 
looking blouse and skirt. Her hair that was tied up on the back of her head is now released 
swaying with the wind. 


(At first Miku wanted Mana to make a twin tail, but Mana’s pride couldn’t allow that considering 
the ranking of sisters, so she strived to refuse it as much as she could. In Shido’s sister ranking, 
Mana is the first and Kotori is the second.) 


Either way, Mana thought her appearance now looked like an Ojou-sama from somewhere. She 
couldn’t recognize herself for a slight moment. 


“How should I say it, this feels really strange...” 


As expected from an idol and her styling sense. However, Mana thought that the perverted acts 
of her destroyed the entire good image about ‘Izayoi Miku’ in her mind. 


“A-Anyway, Nii-sama takes priority for now.” 


Mana averted her eyes from the mirror and mumbled to change her mood then started walking. 
Mana found out about Shido’s three-timing (Origami included) from her information gathering 
just now. One of them is the national idol, and another one is a girl of young age. Mana felt dizzy 
at the greed of her brother. 


“...At very least, please stop at three-timing...” 


Mana made that wish while walking back to Itsuka Residence. The other girls should still be in 
this house. 


“Tt’s actually best if I could just ask Kotori-san...” 


Mana groaned. Even though Kotori is not related to Shido by blood like Mana, she’s still Shido’s 
sister. More than that, she’s also <Ratatoskr>’s commander. There’s no better person to know 
about the situation than her. In fact, Mana even asked her to take care of Nii-sama... 


“What were you doing, Kotori-san...! You did not really look over him at all...!” 


Mana frowned and grit her teeth. When she tried to peek inside the house again, Mana learned 
that the situation had changed from before. It’s obvious that Miku and Natsumi are not here, 
however, Shido, Tohka, Kaguya and Yuzuru are also nowhere to be found. She could only find 
Kotori and Yoshino who were standing in the kitchen. 


“K otori-san and... Yoshino-san...” 


Mana couldn’t hear what they were talking about from where she was. She crept around to the 
kitchen without letting her guard down. The conversation voice of the two is heard when she 
peek into the house, 


’ Ah, Yoshino, just leave the dish over there, PIH wash it.’ 

’Thank you very much. But... I can help... < 

’Ah, it’s okay. I’m going to do it.’ 

But... < 

Before Yoshino could say it, “Yoshinon’ on her right hand fluttered her hands, 


’Ufufu, you can’t do that, Yoshino. Kotori-chan just wants to be useful to Shido-kun when he’s 
not around.’ 
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Kotori choked at ‘Yoshinon’s’ words. However, it seems like what she said is not wrong, Kotori 
did not reply back to her. 


*I-I’m sorry. I... < 


’D-Don’t worry... Well, how should I put it? See, I always let Shido do all of it? So I think just 
once in a while... ‘ 


Kotori said while shyly averting her eyes. 
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Mana frowned at the expression of Kotori that looked somewhat crossed the line of brother and 
sister love. 








“...Well, that can’t be. Nii-sama and Kotori-san are brother and sister.” 

Mana shook her head. She became too nervous because of what happened earlier. 
> Ah—Then I will clean up the room.’ 

Yoshino?’ 

’I want... to be useful to Shido-san too.’ 

’ Ah... that’s right. P’ll leave that to you.’ 

’Thank you!’ 


Yoshino cheerfully replied and started cleaning up the table. Seeing that, Kotori then started 
washing the dishes. At a glance, it looks like such a charming scene of a girl. However, since the 
motive of their actions is being useful to Shido, Mana can’t help but feel uneasy at the fact. 


“N-No, no. I shouldn’t overthink it...” 


Mana’s thoughts are going in the negative direction without her knowing it. Mana took a deep 
breath to calm herself down. However, that moment— 


"Ah... ‘ 
Yoshino picked up a bottle with some water in it from the table and showed it to Kotori. 
’Um, Yoshino-san. This... ‘ 


’ Hmm? Ah, that’s Shido’s, how come he left it out like that? Can you return it to the fridge for 
me? You can also drink it if you are thirsty.’ 


“Yoshinon’ then response as if she reacts to Kotori’s words, 

"Eh? Are you saying Yoshino can do an indirect kiss with Shido-kun?’ 
"Eh....?! 
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Kotori and Yoshino gulped down their saliva as if they hadn’t thought of that. 


’Ufun What are you embarrassed about? Not just the indirect one, hadn’t you two already had 
such a hot kiss with Shido?’ 


““What...?!” 


Mana felt a cramp on her cheek hearing ‘Yoshinon’s’ words. Her words are not something she 
could let pass. Mana placed her ear next to the window to absorb every word they’re going to 
say. 


’W-What are you saying all of the sudden. ..!’ 

*Y-Yoshinon...!’ 

"Eh? Didn’t Yoshino kiss Shido-kun back then?’ 

U... „I... did... < 
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Mana choked at the words Yoshino said while looking down, embarrassed. 


’Kotori-chan also did it back at the amusement park, didn’t you? Come to think of it, who is 
Shido- kun’s first kiss again? Hmm?’ 


’U... gu... that should be... me... back five years ago... ‘ 
(—Kotori-saaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaan?!) 


Mana shouted in her head while feeling as if her eyeballs were coming out of her eye socket at 
those bombshell words. Five years ago, that means Kotori had already kissed Shido by the time 
she first met Mana—Ft tu, Brute. For some reason, that word came to Mana’s mind. 


No, the problem is not only that. Five years ago, that means Kotori was still 8 or 9 years old. 
Even though Shido’s age was also reduced by 5 back then, they’re still way too early. 


“S-So... this is how youth nowadays acts...” 


Mana mumbled in despair and placed her hand on the frame of the window—That moment, the 
place where Mana placed her hand broke and a cracking sound was heard. 


“What...” 


Mana shook her shoulders in surprise. Mana did not put much of her weight onto it and thought 
it might be due to the window frame being already aged at first, however, she quickly realized 
from looking at the part that dropped to the ground that it is not a window frame, but part of a 
hidden camera that was skilfully disguised. 


“This is...” 


Mana picked up the part and dropped a sweat on her forehead. One side of the camera has ‘No 
problem’ written on it while the other side has ‘I don’t mind’ written... Mana didn’t know what 


it was trying to say. 

However, Mana can’t be so leisurely right now, 
’—What’s that sound just now?’ 

T-It’s from the outside...” 

The two inside the house noticed the sound. 
“Ku...” 


Mana frowned, lowered her posture and got away from there. However, when she’s going out 
from the front gate, she bumped into a passer-by walking from her right, 


“Wa! $3 
Nu?” 


Even though Mana could easily evade it in a normal situation, since she’s thinking of something 
and wearing a skirt she is not used to, her reaction was a bit slower than usual. Mana fell down 
on her butt. 


“Ouch...” 
“Mu, I’m sorry. Are you okay?” 


The person Mana bumped into said that to her and lent her a hand. Mana respond to her with 
“No, it’s me who should say sorry” while taking her hand— 


c6 12? 


Mana saw the face of the other person and lost her words. The person in front of her is Yatogami 
Tohka whom Mana was going to inquire about Shido just now. She is wearing a comfortable- 
looking pair of shoes with a plastic bag on her hand. Looks like she just came back from 
shopping. 


“Mu...? Have I seen you somewhere before... ?” 
“l N-No...” 


Even though Mana had met with her, it seems like she didn’t notice because of her clothes and 
hair style. 


“Muu... is that so. I thought I’d seen you somewhere before...” 


When Tohka knitted her eyebrows in doubt, a voice is heard from her back, 


“Kuku, what is it Tohka? Stopping there, don’t tell me you feel the presence of ‘they’ who 
cannot be seen with eyes?” 


“Dubious. Who is that person?” 


Saying that, Yamai Kaguya and Yuzuru then walked toward Mana and Tohka. Looks like they 
just went out together. 


“Umu. I bumped into her just now.” 

When Tohka said that, Kaguya laughed out cheerfully while folding her arms. 

“Kaka. Looks like your training is still not enough. If it was me, I could have lightly evaded her.” 
Tohka let out a “Muu...” sound and frowned at Kaguya’s words, 


“Normally, I should be able to do that too. But you see. I just finished eating Shido’s food... Mu, 
it’s a matter of lightness’... That’s right, I’m gravid’! Shido made me gravid!” 


“Eh?!” 


Mana made a stupefied look at Tohka’s bombshell words. Gravid, or in other words, pregnant. 
That’s the word indicating a woman has a baby inside her womb. The moment Mana realized 
that, she felt she was turning pale quickly. 


“Advice. Tohka, that’s not the right word.” 
“Mu? Is that so?” 


Mana felt she overheard a conversation between Tohka and Yuzuru, but their words couldn’t 
reach Mana who was still confused at the situation. Mana couldn’t believe they had already gone 
to that stage. 


Not to mention marriage, but for a high school student such as Shido to support a kid on his own 
would be very hard. Mana felt an indescribable amount of despair and sorrow as well as anger 
boiling up in her mind. 


“Er... will Shido-san take responsibility for what he has done?” 


“Nu? Do you know Shido?” 


1 Lightly/agilely = 48% consist of body(#)+light(#2). 
? Pregnant/gravid = 4 consist of body()+heavy(#), a play on words. 


“Y-Yeah, well. He took care of me a little while ago.” 


Mana smoothed it over, but Tohka replied back with “Ooh” as if she was convinced with Mana’s 
words. 


“_A-Anyway, how is it? More importantly, do you agree to... well, become like that?” 


“Muu... it’s not that I want to become like this, but Shido is really skillful today, more than 
usual, and I became like this before I knew it.” 


“More skillful than usual...?! W-Wait a minute, you do that all the time?!” 
“What are you talking about? Obviously we do.” 
“Wha... wha...” 


Mana felt her teeth chattering. It is unbelievable that Mana’s Nii-sama is such a Shameless Great 
Demon King like that...! While Mana is thinking that, Tohka said, “You would feel weak if you 
don’t eat everyday” but she couldn’t hear it. 


“T-Then, what about you two, what are your relations with Shido-san...?!” 
Mana looked at Yamai sisters with imploring eyes. 


“Hm? My relationship with Shido? Kuku... if I were to put it in a second word... we’re master 
and servant who have been bound with a blood contract.” 


“Answer. Both Yuzuru and Kaguya got our important things stolen away by Shido at the same 
time. Shido is our common property.” 


“At the same time...?! Master and servant...?!” 
Mana put her hands on her head at the new abnormal information. 
“W-Wait a minute! It... can’t be...” 


Mana dropped a cold sweat on her forehead with her legs shaking. However, Mana can’t stand 
still and do that forever. Tohka suspected something and moved her nose. 
“Nu...? I think I’ve smelled this somewhere before...” 


...! I-PI excuse myself!” 


Mana then ran away from that place. After a while when she confirmed nobody was following, 
Mana lowered her speed. 


“Haa... Haa...” 


Even though her feet have stopped, her heart is still beating fast. That’s not surprising, since the 
inspection to prove Shido’s innocence ended up proving that he did get his hands on everyone. 


Mana wished that everything was just a candid camera by Kotori who learned about her visit 
from somewhere and just wanted to trick her—However, Mana doesn’t think that everyone is 


lying. 


When everyone talks about Shido, they all have the same face of a girl in love. No matter how 
much Mana wants to deceive herself, she can’t do it now that she has seen the expression on their 
face. 


There’s no choice but to admit that Shido kissed (or did something beyond that) with all the girls 
and they do not hate Shido for it. No matter how hard she tried to smooth it over, that fact won’t 
change. 


Mana gripped her fist tight—There’s still one thing Mana must confirm. 
“Please prepare yourself... Nii-sama.” 
ye “Tm back.” 


When Shido entered the living room after he was back from shopping, everyone was already 
waiting for him. 


“Ah, welcome back, Darling! See, please see this!” 


Miku, who was waiting near the entrance said it in high spirits and pulled the girl next to her to 
show her to Shido. Shido didn’t notice for a second since her atmosphere is completely different, 
but the girl in a cute one piece dress is Natsumi who Miku brought her out earlier. 


“Ohh, Natsumi, isn’t that cute?” 
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When Shido said that, Natsumi blushed and mumbled something in her mouth. 
““...T-Thanks...” 


Miku looked at her reaction with a pleased face but let out an “Ah” and flapped her hands as if 
she remembered something. 


“By the way, Darling, when I and Natsumi-chan went out shopping, there was a girl who 
approached us...” 


“? A girl? So she is Miku’s fan?” 

“That’s what I thought at first But seems like she is not my fan but Darling’s fan” 
““What...?” 

Shido opened his mouth wide, 

“My fan...? What’s that?” 


“Umm, I don’t know in detail either, but she asked us about our relationship with Darling. So I 
thought she is someone who has feelings for you.” 
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When Miku said that, Tohka who was lying on her stomach on the sofa suddenly reacted. If she 
had a tail, it would be standing right now. 


“That reminds me, we also met with that woman.” 
“Eh? Really?” 
When Shido asked, this time Yamai sisters nodded, 


“Umu, we did meet her. When we got back from our errand, she came out from the garden of this 
house. Kuku... looks like there’s more to this than it seems.” 


“Consent. Shido, do you have any ideas?” 
“Idea... well, even if you say so...” 


Shido made a troubled face and scratched his cheek. Even if they say so, Shido doesn’t have any 
ideas. 


“What about Kotori and Yoshino? Did someone visit you?” 
“No, nobody visited us. Ah, but...” 

Kotori remembered something and put her hands on her chin. 
“? Did something happen?” 


“Um... when I and Kotori-san were alone at home... I heard a sound from outside the kitchen... 
as if someone is peeking inside the house...” 


Yoshino answered Shido’s question with frightened looks. 


“What?” 


“I see... so that wasn’t just me. I wonder about that girl Tohka and Miku met as well. If she is 
Shido’s fan then that might be okay, but it can’t be denied that she might be DEM or AST’s 
personnel...” 


Kotori made a difficult face and groaned, 
“Anyway, everyone please be careful. I'll look for her from <Ratatoskr> side as well.” 


Everyone then nodded at Kotori’s words. Inside of that group, only Natsumi placed her hand on 
her mouth as if she was thinking of something. 
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The next day. 
“Nii-sama!” 


Mana shouted in a loud voice and widely opened the door that leads to the living room of Itsuka 
Residence. In the living room, Shido is sitting on the sofa rolling his eyes in surprise, likely at 
Mana who entered the house out of sudden. 


“Huh...?! W-What...?” 


Nobody’s around. That’s right; this is because Mana kept waiting in front of Itsuka Residence 
until nobody but Shido was inside before she entered the house. 


“Long time no see, it’s me, Mana! It might be sudden, but Nii-sama, I have a question! I’m 
happy that you’re healthy, but aren’t you a bit too healthy?” 


Shido knitted his eyebrows puzzlingly at Mana’s rapid talk. 
“Mana...? W-Wait a minute! What’s this?! More importantly, where have you been—” 
“No question allowed! Now, stand over there nice and easy!” 


When Mana moved her finger, Shido stood up hesitantly. Mana nodded with satisfaction, folded 
her arms then continued, 


“I did some research about Nii-sama’s relationship with women yesterday.” 
“R-Relationship with women...” 
Shido dropped a sweat on his cheek as if that word of Mana is unexpected. 


“Tt’s okay, you don’t need to act dumb anymore. I already know you’re an eight-timing lover 
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boy. 
“E-eight-timing. ..?!” 


Shido let out a shrill voice. Mana doesn’t know if he did that on purpose, or really did not realise 
it. Either way, it is not something to be praised. Mana let out a breath irritably. 


“A boy must love only one girl for his whole life! If you just spread out your love everywhere, 
the girls would be very pitiful! So—” 


Mana sharpened her eyes, raised up her index finger and pointed it to the middle of Shido’s 
eyebrows. 


“Here, right now! Nii-sama must declare it! The one that Nii-sama loves the most! The one that 
Nii-sama actually loves!” 


“Eh... ehhh?!” 
Shido then made a flabbergasted face at Mana’s words. 
yw “Nu...” 


Tohka who just came from the mansion to Itsuka Residence made a confused look after she 
opened the entrance door. It’s not surprising, since Kotori, Yoshino, Yamai sisters and Miku are 
assembled in the corridor in front of the living room. 


“What are you doing?” 
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When Tohka asked, everyone raised their finger in front of their mouth telling Tohka to be quiet. 
“Mu... Muu...?” 


Even though Tohka didn’t know what was happening, she felt the situation was not normal. 
Tohka walked quietly to where everyone is assembling, 


“So what is it?” 


When Tohka asked in a small voice, Kotori, staying quiet, told Tohka with her eyes to peek into 
the opening of the door of the living room. When Tohka looked inside the room, she saw two 
people inside. First one is this house’s owner, Shido. Other one is Shido’s sister—Takamiya 
Mana. 


“Shido and... Mana? What are they doing...” 


Tohka stopped her words before she could finish her sentence. The reason is simple— 


“Well, then... choose one, Nii-sama! Tohka-san, Kotori-san, Yoshino-san, Kaguya-san, 
Yuzuru-san, Miku-san, Natsumi-san—and Master Sergeant Tobiichi! Who is the one that 
Nii-sama loves?!” 


Mana is pointing her finger at Shido while shouting that. 
“What...” 


Tohka widened her eyes and looked inside the living room quietly like everyone else. She felt 
her heart beating fast. Tohka felt a strange feeling of wanting to know and not wanting to know 
at the same time within her heart. 


Shido who made a troubled face opened his mouth after a while, 
“E-Even if you said that out of the sudden...” 
ki 


“Very unmanly, Nii-sama! If you are Mana’s Nii-sama, then you should get yourself together 


Mana put her hand on her waist and said that in a harsh tone. After Shido heard that, he scratched 
his head and let out a breath as if he had made a determination. Shido looked at Mana, 


“_Okay. I understand. I will answer it. ’m—Mana’s brother.” 

“That is the spirit. Then... please answer honestly. Who’s the one that Nii-sama loves the most?” 
“That would be—” 

Shido took a deep breath, 


> c 


Tohka and others who were observing the situation from outside the door caught their breath 
after Shido’s reaction. Shido look into Mana’s eyes and declare, 


“— Yoshino.” 
At that word. 
A 


All the Spirits, who were assembled on the other side of the door, shook themselves and gathered 
their eyesight toward Yoshino. 
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Since they can’t let out their voice right now, they are communicating to each other with only 
reaction. The only thing for sure is that everyone is in a panic. Everyone is swimming their eyes 
left and right with sweat on their forehead. Yoshino’s panic is the most remarkable. Her face 
turned completely red, not knowing how to react. 


However, in contrast to everyone’s panic, Shido then continues his passion, 
“I can’t resist it anymore... I always love Yoshino! Yoshino is my oasis!” 
Shido placed his hand on Mana’s shoulder and said as if he was pleading to her. 
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The moment Tohka heard that, she felt as if her heart was squeezing tight. Tohka likes Yoshino 
as well. She also knows that Shido likes Yoshino. However... for some reason, once Tohka heard 
that word, she couldn’t resist it. She pushed the door and stepped into the living room— 


SHaa?” 


However, Tohka stopped herself before she did that. The reason is simple: Mana is staring at 
Shido like a girl leader of a delinquent group of 90s manga. For some reason, Tohka felt the top 
left of Mana’s face was captioned with “?!”. 


“Hii...” 
Shido shook his shoulders at the sudden change in Mana’s looks. 


“Hey... well, I can’t hear that just now. Can you say it again one more time, Nii-sama? If you 
say something ridiculous again, I’ll change your face forever.” 


“E-erm...” 


Shido felt sweat pouring out from his face. He swims his eyes left and right and answers her with 
a tiny voice. 


“M-Maybe... Tohka... I think...” 
“Aa?” 
Mana threatened him again after hearing his answer. Shido shook his body once again. 


“U-um, Kotori then...?” 


“Aan?” 

“Hii! What about K-Kaguya!” 
“Hoou?” 

“| A-Actually Yuzuru...!” 
“Aa?” 

“I-I mean Miku...!” 

“Hmp?” 

“...! Ah, right! Origami...” 

“I can’t hear you.” 

“Er... erm... only Natsumi’s left...” 
“What did you just say?” 


Mana reacts to Shido’s answers in a displeased tone. Shido shivered in fear as if he was going to 
cry. However, a few seconds later, Shido noticed something and widened his eyes. 


“T, I see... So that’s what you want.” 
Seeing his reaction, Mana then let out her breath. 
“...Well, well. Finally you realized.” 


“Yeah... I’m sorry, Mana. I’m such an idiot—Even though such a cute sister is in front of me 
right now.” 


“,. Haaaaaaaaaaa...?” 

Mana knitted her brows at Shido’s answer once again. 
“Eh? T-That’s wrong...?” 

When Shido said it listlessly, Mana then grabbed his face. 
“Hgii?!” 


“Well... your joke has gone too far, Nii-sama? Remember I said I want you to answer it 
honestly?” 


A blue vein popped up on Mana’s forehead and she continued in a furious tone. 


“And I thought I’d forgive you depending on your answer. This is not good. I guess castrating 
you before the damage extends beyond this might be the best for this world...” 


“Hi... AV ere a bag 
“Shido!” 


After how many times Shido screamed, Tohka pushed the door open and stepped inside the 
living room. Seems like she can’t resist seeing Shido being bullied anymore. Not only Tohka, 
everyone also burst into the living room at the same time. 


“What...” 


Mana was surprised. When she saw the presence of all the Spirits, Mana frowned, then put her 
hand away from Shido and escaped from the window. Before she left, she says, 


“—] can’t believe Mana’s Nii-sama is such scum. Please prepare yourself the next time we 
meet!” 


She said that and jumped out of the window. 
“Ah, wait, Mana!” 


Kotori shouted and tried to follow her, but she’s too late. Mana jumped across the wall in the 
garden and not before long she could no longer be seen. 


“S-Shido! Are you okay!” 

“Darling” 

“Ku... Mana has gotten away...” 

Everyone then rushed to Shido who had collapsed down to the floor. 
“Ah, ahh... everyone...” 


Shido said in a weak voice and raised his hands. However, the next moment, Shido’s body which 
is surrounded by Tohka and others started faintly illuminating and [Pon!] Shido turned into a 
small girl. 


“Na... Natsumi?!” 


Kotori called her name in a shrill voice. Shido in front of their eyes until now is not Shido, but 
rather Natsumi with her transformation power. Even though they may be able to notice if looking 


at her closely, since there’s no one to compare with and their vision were very limited, not to 
mention they were in such a tense situation, nobody noticed it’s her. 


“Natsumi! What are you doing?” 
When Kotori asked, Natsumi answered while standing up staggeringly. 


“W-Well... I heard a suspicious girl is following Shido around... so I thought I’d lure her out as 
a decoy...” 


“Then what about those answers?” 


“...Well, I noticed her identity while talking with her, so I thought I’d play a joke on her for a 
little...” 


Hearing Natsumi’s answer, everyone then let out a sigh. 

“What an alarmist...” 

“That’s right. I was very surprised” 

Everyone let out their voice of relief. However, only Kotori make a difficult face, 
“This is not good.” 

“Mu? What is it? That wasn’t Shido so there should be no problem, no?” 


“Not that, even though we know the trick... Mana still misunderstood. What will happen if she 
runs into Shido like that.” 


"Ah... ‘ 
The Spirits then widened their eyes simultaneously. 
yx “I can’t believe Nii-sama is someone like that!” 


Mana swung the plastic bag on her hand while walking down the street. Mana bought it as a 
present to Shido but she couldn’t find the right timing to give it to him, even more so after she 
heard such a pitiable answer from him. 


Mana grinded her teeth after seeing Shido’s pitiful face from earlier come up in her mind. Even 
though Mana asked him to choose from one of them, that was only valid if he had never laid his 
hands on any of them. 


Now that he has teased everyone by doing something beyond kissing them, and later confessed 
that everyone is just for fun except for his main girl, that’s just too immoral. 


“What should I do...!” 

Mana said with irritating tone while making a turn at the corner, 
“—Eh? Mana? Isn’t that Mana!” 

She heard that voice from her right. 

“Hai? Eh... Nii-sama?!” 


When Mana looked in that direction, she let out a voice in surprise. The person standing there is 
her brother who she just met earlier—Itsuka Shido. 


“...Hoou? So you could catch up to Mana? That’s not bad, but what’s your business with me? 
Since you followed me like this, this means you have a new answer for me?” 


“What...? What are you saying?” 
Shido answered back as if he’s playing dumb. Mana knitted her eyebrows in irritation. 


“What is, it’s obviously about the question earlier! Tohka-san, Kotori-san, Yoshino-san, 
Kaguya-san, Yuzuru-san, Miku-san, Natsumi-san and Master Sergeant Tobiichi! Which one does 


1»? 


Nii-sama choose? 
“Ha... Haa? Choose...?” 
“Anyway, please answer me! Mana is at her limit right now!” 


Shido is still making a puzzled face. However, he noticed Mana’s unusual atmosphere and look 
back at her, 
“Even if you said choosing... I can’t do that.” 


...! How irresponsible—” 


“You may get angry since you said I should choose only one... but for me, everyone is 
important. I can’t tolerate having one of them missing. That’s why my answer is—‘Everyone.’” 


To that words Shido said solemnly, 
“Hehe” 
Mana loosened her cheek. 


“Even though it took some time, let me forgive you. This is Mana’s Nii-sama for me—As if 


you’re a different person from earlier.” 
“Eh...?” 
Shido returned to her with a bewildering face. 


“Mana did say to choose only one person. In fact, that’s what I believed it should be. Mana wants 
Nii-sama to love only one girl and make her happy with sincerity—however,” 


Mana widened her eyes all of a sudden like a Kabuki actor, 


“Since you already laid your hands on them, then there’s no choice—Mana’s Nii-sama should 
make them all happy!” 


“Erm...” 

“Answer!” 

“S-Sure...!” 

Shido nodded, overwhelmed by Mana. 

“Well, then I'll excuse myself here—Ah, please have this.” 

Mana then handed the plastic bag in her hand to Shido. 

“Eh? What is this...?” 

“Please remain in good health—I guess the next time I visit you, I'll be an auntie?” 
Mana then waved her hand and ran away. 

ye “W-What was that...” 


Shido who has been left alone gaped at Mana’s back which is getting further and further away. 
Shido then realized a moment later that he hadn’t had any talk with Mana who disappeared for a 
while and tried to follow her, however, Mana was nowhere to be seen by that time. 
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Shido looked inside the plastic bag Mana handed to him without saying anything. There is a 
baby bottle and disposable diaper and other childcare products packed inside the plastic bag. 


“Really... what was that...? 


Shido, who didn’t really know what was happening, only stupefyingly mumbled. 


Cat Cafe A Live 


“Ooohhhh, so this is the legendary cat cafe!” 
Tohka’s volume increased as she entered the cafe. 


Naturally, this volume startled the cats who were in a sweet sleep, they shook their bodies and 
changed their line of sight to where Tohka is. 


“Calm down a bit, giving off such a loud noise would startle the cats” 
Shido, who bitterly smiled as he entered the cafe with Tohka. 
Shido and Tohka are currently at a cat cafe in Tengu square. 


Due to Tohka discovering the flyer in the mailbox, the obvious result is that Tohka will go there, 
no matter what. 


Maybe it’s due to the early time, there aren’t many customers in the cafe. 


The cats with various colored-fur sat on the cushions and the exercising machines, due to the 
lack of customers. 


“Uuu... Umu, Ill be aware of that, but this place is simply too amazing, there are so many 
cats...!” 


Tohka’s eyes sparkled as she bent her knees to approach one of the cats, but the cat instantly 
sensed Tohka’s presence and ran away with great agility. 


“Ahh! Why are you running away!” 

“Haha, your pose was a bit scary” 

“Umuuu... maybe it’s because of that. But what do I have to do in order to touch them” 
“Maybe a bit more gentle... Look, like that person over there...” 


Saying that, Shido’s eyesight was focused on one of the customers who was playing with a black 
cat... and froze in place. 


The reason is simple, the customer’s figure looked so familiar. 


The girl’s clothing was pure black with ruffles, long hair that had been tied into two strands, her 
bangs covering her left eye. 


—Tokisaki Kurumi, the [Worst Spirit] that once appeared in front of Shido. 


It seems that Kurumi hasn’t noticed them yet. She’s currently making the black cat flip over, as 
she gently touches it’s belly. 


“Muhuhu... here feels better, mew?” 

As if replying to Kurumi, the black cat mewed, as it gently licked Kurumi’s finger. 

This time Kurumi absentmindedly shrieked in delight as she rubbed the cat on her cheeks. 
“Really now, such a cute child...” 


At this moment, she seemed to notice Shido and Tohka’s existence. As she hugged the black cat, 
she also froze in place like Shido and Tohka. 


“...What did you just see?” 
“Nothing, mew...” 


Shido’s words made Kurumi’s cheeks become bright red with embarrassment. She elegantly put 
down the black cat and coughed. 


At the next moment, Kurumi’s shadow gathered into the center and another [Kurumi] in Astral 
Dress appeared. 


““Wha...?” 


Shido and Tohka let out astonished voices at the same time. The [Kurumi] with the Astral Dress 
smiled in a flirtatious way, as she changed her gaze to Kurumi playing with the cat. 


“T let you see one of my clone’s humiliated side—This clone can only be kept until now. It seems 
that I should’ve disposed of her earlier.” 


Just as the [Kurumi] with the Astral Dress finished her words, the Kurumi idling there was being 
dragged into the shadows. 


“Aaa... re...” 
It seemed as if Kurumi purposely let out that voice as she disappeared into the shadows. 


“Ahh... Kurumi...?!” 





“Hehe... Have a nice day” 

The [Kurumi] with the Astral Dress laughed as she disappeared into the shadows. 
“Wha... What just happened, at first...” 

“U,umu...” 

Shido and Tohka looked at each other as they didn’t know what to do. 

“Haaaa...” 

In the shadows, the [clone] wearing the Astral Dress let out a sigh. 

“In short, for [my] reputation, I'll let it go this time. Be more aware in the future, [me]” 
“PI properly handle it” 


While withstanding the shame of being chided by her own clone, Kurumi reluctantly nodded her 
head. In reality, it’s all thanks to her role of being the [real body] that saved her. 


“Next time, I'll set up a good security outside the shop” 
“Won't go to that cafe’s options—” 

Elias. 

“No... nothing” 


The clone [Kurumi] sighed with defeat. 


Spirit Merry Christmas 
Eyes are the window to the soul... just like this saying, there is power within sight, or to be 
specific, a stare. 


The human eye is but an organ controlled by facial muscles. Though since the beginning of 
humanity, many thought the eye held incredible strength. 


However, the power within the eye is not physical. It gives a slight tingling feeling when one’s 
being stared at. This feeling is, perhaps, a poetic form of detecting someone’s thoughts and 
wanting to understand what they truly want to say. 


But... 


The power that Itsuka Shido is feeling right now is so strong that he’s beginning to wonder if 
someone is firing a beam at the back of his head. 


The time is 6:30 p.m., Shido stood at the kitchen as usual and was going to prepare dinner, but 
the stares are starting to be unbearable for him. 


As sweat dripped down Shido’s face, he glanced at his back. 
6 pairs of eyes stared back at him. 


From the right, Tohka, Yoshino, Natsumi, Miku, Kaguya and Yuzuru. Some have their backs 
against the sofa, while others are posing like they were going to pounce onto him; but all of them 
are staring at Shido. It was as if they were sprinters waiting for the starting signal, or a predator 
waiting for its prey to show weakness. 


“Um...” 

Shido made a noise, unable to stand this awkward tension anymore. 
“Maybe it’s time to tidy up that table over there...” 

At that moment- 

“I! Umu! Leave it to me!” 

“No way, this is solely my assigned responsibility!” 


“Restraint. There is no need to dirty Kaguya’s hands. Yuzuru will work instead.” 


“No, no, please let me do it!!” 
“U-um... me too...” 

“Come on~ let Natsumi help too~” 
“T-It’s not like I wanted to...” 


For some reason everyone was raising their hands at once. Then, as expected of the Spirits of the 
Winds, the Yamais were fast to start and were able to get the cloth first, but only to fight each 
other over cleaning the table soon after. Being only a step slower, Tohka held her fists tight with 
a look of regret as she made a “Kuu...” noise. 


“Shido! Is there anything else I can help with?! I will do anything!” 
“Um... You, uh... I guess you can help me get the food to the table...?” 
“Okay!” 


Tohka’s eyes sparkled as Shido replied, carrying the plates of food lined up in the kitchen 
happily. 


“Aann... This is so unfair!” 


Next to voice her complaints was Miku. She spoke as if upset by her work being stolen by the 
Yamai sisters and Tohka. Next to her was Yoshino and Natsumi, who also didn’t manage to get 
anything to do. 


“Ts there nothing else for us to do, Darling?” 
“Even if you say that, I...” 


Troubled, Shido furrowed his brows and scratched his head. However, striking the palm of her 
own hand, Miku seemed to have other ideas. 


“Ah! How about this? We encourage everyone to work harder by singing a song! 
Yoshino-chan and Natsumi-chan should join as well~” 


“E...Eeeh?!” 
“Hey... don’t just say things like that...!” 


Yoshino and Natsumi’s eyes widened at her suggestion, though Miku paid them no mind. Not 
long, she closed her eyes and started singing with her beautiful voice. 


“U-Umm...” 


Yoshino’s eyes swum around indecisively, but she felt that she must do something to help Shido. 
Now with her face fully reddened from embarrassment, she had no choice but to give in and 
joined Miku in her song. 
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The shocked Natsumi choked on her words, as she soon realized that she was the only one not 
helping. Embarrassed and hiding behind Yoshino, she started singing as well, yet nobody could 
hear her voice— she’s only lip-syncing. Though whether she is doing it intentionally or not is 
another question. 


This is such a strange and wonderful scene, Shido thought, letting out a bitter smile. 


While it’s not rare that Tohka and the others are volunteering to help Shido like this, the level of 
enthusiasm today is just unusual— It’s almost as if it’s a dystopia where those who aren’t willing 
to work are sent to some sort of concentration camp. 


Though their reasoning isn’t hard to understand— The Spirits just wanted to be “Good Girls”. 
“Was it... a bit too much...?” 
Shido muttered as he recalled yesterday’s events. 
SSS 
“Shi- Shido! S-Some... bad... happen!” 


20" of December. Tohka, the person that suddenly busted into the Itsuka living room shouted, 
seemingly out of breath. 


It may have been because she was in a rush, but seeing her night-coloured hair stuck to her face 
with sweat, and her crystal-like eyes floating around in dismay, Shido couldn’t help but widen 
his eyes in shock. 


“W- What’s happening? Why are you in such a hurry?” 
Shido asked as Tohka tried to get her breathing in order. 
“Com- Coming!” 

“.,.Coming? What’s coming?” 


“Some Santa guy!!” 


“Huh...?” 


Shido stretched his neck to the side as Tohka blurted out the name. 

“Santa... As in Santa Claus?” 

“Umu, that guy! Ai-Mai-M1i told me about it, is that guy really going to come?!” 

“Um... well, something like that, I guess?” 

Unsure how to answer, Shido scratched his cheek and furrowed his eyebrows in frustration. 
“Santa...?” 


Sapphire coloured eyes stared back from the sofa — hearing Tohka, Yoshino and the rabbit 
puppet on her left hand tilted their heads simultaneously. 


Seems like Yoshino doesn’t know Santa either. Makes sense. They’re Spirits, it’s only natural 
that they don’t know this world’s cultures and customs. 


“Ah... Okay, where to start...” 
“Fu... saying interesting things without me, Tohka?” 
“Agreement. Please let us join your conversation.” 


Shido was trying to explain the concept of Christmas simply for the two, before being interrupted 
loudly. 


From the source of the sound, two identical faces were found. The twins, who despite having 
indistinguishable faces have vastly different bodies, stood in a mysteriously cool pose. They are 
the Yamai sisters, Kaguya and Yuzuru. Like Tohka and Yoshino, they live in the Spirit Mansion 
next door. 


“Umu, Kaguya and Yuzuru should listen too. We may need your powers after all.” 


Increasingly confused as to what Tohka is thinking, Shido’s head tilted, as if weighed down by 
the imaginary question mark above it. 


But before Shido even had a chance to ask what Tohka heard from her schoolmates, the excited 
voices of the Yamais and Yoshino overwhelmed him. 


“Huh? Something that Your Ladyship requires our assistance with, seems like it’s a matter of 
seriousness.” 


“Acceptance. Leave it to us Yamais.” 


“So... What kind of person is that Santa guy?” 


“Umu...” 
Tohka nodded with a serious look on her face, and continued, 


“Everyone, I’d like your attention. This man called Santa is said to come on the twenty-fourth of 
this month, visiting children when all is quiet at night.” 


“Huuhh...?” 

Kaguya puckered her brows and pinched her chin from Tohka’s words. 

“A suspicious person report? Sounds like a dangerous character.” 

“Caution. This man has the nerve to foretell the date. Please describe his appearance in detail.” 


“Umu... If I remember correctly, he’s said to be an old man with a long, white beard wearing a 
red coat and carrying a large bag.” 


“...What a funky outfit.” 

“Agreement. I don’t think he’s sane.” 

“And, he flies in the sky riding a sleigh driven by reindeers.” 
“He can FLY?!” 

“Frightening. What a freaky monster.” 


Hearing the Spirits of The Winds being afraid when they can fly freely themselves, Shido could 
only chuckle in response. Despite making Santa out to be a complete weirdo, they aren’t 
completely incorrect— After all, if you pick out all the elements of Santa and analyse them one 
by one like this, he is definitely suspicious. 


“So, um... that guy goes to children late at night when they’re alone, right? What does he do to 
them?” 


Yoshino inquired with a worried expression. And then, with a serious expression, Kaguya and 
Yuzuru replied, 


“I suspect that the large bag he carries has something to do with your question.” 


“Affirmation. Since everyone is sleeping late at night, there can be only one possible reason. His 
bag must be full of kidnapped children.” 


““W-wha...” 


“Scary...” 


Tohka and Yoshino’s voices started to shake. Though the Yamais kept their faces straight and 
continued, 


“As expected, it’s a monster.” 
“Agreement. Considering its similarity, the name ‘Santa’is probably taken from ‘Satan.’” 
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After Yuzuru made such a conclusion, Shido started to sweat profusely. By the way, “Santa” 
came from the word “Saint”, so what Yuzuru said was the complete opposite of its intended 
meaning. Even the great St. Nicholas will cry in his grave from being mistaken for Satan. 


As much as Shido would like to keep listening to this interesting conversation, the 
misunderstandings are starting to pile up. If this continues, the Spirit Mansion might be fitted 
with Anti-Santa Defensive Equipment in no time, and that would be dangerous for everyone. 
Shido had no choice but to correct them. 


“Maybe you all misunderstood him... Santa isn’t a bad person, you know?” 
“Really... ?” 

Tohka glanced at Shido, still clearly distressed by Yuzuru’s deduction. 
“Yep! Santa is a jolly old man that brings presents to children.” 

“Presents?” 


“Yeah, presents. If you hang a sock at the side of your bed, there’ll be a present in the morning 
inside waiting for you. 


“Muu... but... why is he doing something like that? Doesn’t he have anything better to do?” 
“Why does he do that... if you ask me...” 


Before Shido could come up with a reasonable answer, Yuzuru hit the palm of her hand as if she 
noticed something. 


“Realization. Yuzuru understands Santa’s true identity.” 
“Oh? What is it then, Yuzuru?” 


“Explanation. The matter is actually really simple. Why does he come in the middle of the night? 
Why does he target children? The answer is simple... It’s a story made up by the parents to warn 


their children to not stay up late, “You still haven’t slept at this hour? Santa will come find you 
~’ Something like that.” 


“Ah, I understand now!” 
“No, It’s not like that either...” 


Still yet to have convinced them out of the “Santa is a scary existence” view, Shido opened his 
mouth at another attempt to correct them— 


Not before being interrupted again, this time by Yoshino raising her wavering hand. 
“But... why does he give presents to children...” 
“That’s right, and in socks too? What’s the point of doing that?” 


“Explanation. Think about why parents want their children to sleep early... if you know why, the 
answer is clear.” 


“Mu... I don’t understand, why?” 
As Tohka tilted her head in confusion, Yuzuru raised a finger and lowered her voice. 


“Elementary. It’s simple, if the children are still awake at midnight, it’s hard to perform bedroom 
activities.” 


“,.Cough, cough?!” 


Yuzuru’s assumption was so wrong that Shido reflectively coughed, though Yuzuru doesn’t 
appear to have noticed. She continued, 


“So, to keep the children in bed early, the parents made up this existence named Santa. The 
so-called ‘presents’ is likely just a euphemism for ‘siblings’, and such socks having presents is 
just a metaphor for pregnancy.” 


“OQ-Oh...” 
“Um...Uh...” 
“Muuu?” 


Expressing their agreement in a faint voice, Kaguya and Yoshino’s cheeks dyed crimson. 
Meanwhile, Tohka furrowed her brows yet again, seemingly confused. 


“S-Stop! Stop it!” 


This is getting out of hand, albeit in a different way. This version of Yuzuru’s explanation is just 


as dangerous as the one earlier. Shido waved his arms around and shouted for attention. 
“Confusion. What is it, Shido?” 
“Listen, Santa isn’t who you think he is...” 


Shido cleared his throat with a cough, and finally got a chance to explain the concepts of Santa 
Claus and Christmas to the Spirits— How fun it is to celebrate Christmas together with friends 
and family, and how much children across the world look forward to the coming of Santa. 


And so, the Spirits, who were doubtful at first, started to get excited. Near the end of Shido’s 
speech, their cheeks were already flooded with pink, and their eyes glowed with anticipation. 


“Wow! Sounds like so much fun!” 

“T’m... looking forward to it too...” 

“Kuku... So that’s what he is. Some sort of Saint, huh.” 
“Question. Shido, will Santa come to us as well?” 
“Huh? That...” 


Yuzuru’s question also brought the attention of Tohka, Yoshino and Kaguya. All of them stared 
at Shido with steadfast eyes, waiting for his answer. 


“Um...” 

Those puppy eyes... Shido couldn’t bring himself to say it, the fact that Santa doesn’t exist. 
“Y...Yeah, he will... If you all behave and be good girls.” 

Hearing those words, the Spirits looked at each other— 
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Then, as if they all agreed on something, they nodded strongly. 
SSS 

—Fast forward back to this moment. 

Shido sat on the sofa and sighed. 


He already finished eating and is now resting in the living room but... while his body is relaxed, 
his mind just wouldn’t be at ease. 


In the kitchen is Tohka and Yoshino, one of them washes the dishes and the other wipes them 
dry. The Yamais worked together to clean the rooms while Miku got Natsumi in a deadlock and 
tried to keep everyone’s spirits up. Natsumi struggles, trying to escape Miku’s grasp, but to no 
avail. 


It’s almost like being treated as royalty. Whenever Shido stood up wanting to do something, 
someone would rush to his side and say, “Leave it to me! You should rest up.” 


By the way, even Miku, who should obviously know about Santa Claus, and Natsumi, who knew 
most things about this world, seem to be playing along with the other Spirits and helping as well. 
However, whether it is with the heart of watching something interesting unfold or mere peer 
pressure is unknown. 


While Shido contemplated his next move, a girl sat on the sofa next to him. She tied her long 
hair into twintails with black ribbons; despite having had dinner not long ago, she still somehow 
has the appetite for Chupa-Chups— She’s Shido’s little sister, Kotori. 


“Looks like you messed up, Mr. Santa?” 
“Gu...” 
Kotori’s mocking remark immediately deflated Shido. 


“Think before you speak, don’t make it difficult for us. Now the Spirits are looking forward to 
Christmas so much that there’s no way you can tell them that Santa doesn’t exist.” 


“R-right...” 


Shido’s throat suddenly went dry, he reached for his black tea on the table. The liquid ripples in 
the cup as he picks it up. 


Perhaps seeing Shido in such a state triggered a switch in Kotori’s mind, she sighed, 


“Hm... you really are hopeless. <Fraxinus> will provide the presents for you. On the 
twenty-fourth, please put them next to their beds.” 


“! T-Is it... really okay...?” 


“There’s no other way. If there aren’t any presents waiting for them when they wake up on the 
twenty-fifth, wouldn’t all their mental states be absolutely devastated? Do you really want 
Tenngu City to be turned into a wasteland?” 


“Sorry... I owe you one.” 


Shido bowed his head in apology. Kotori looked away with a ‘hmph’ noise. 


“...Well, credit where it’s due, you did manage to make the Spirits’ moods improve a little, so all 
that is left is the ‘aftercare.’” 


With a grunt, Kotori stood up from the sofa. 
“Okay, now hurry up and get ready.” 
“Get ready...?” 


“Yep. You can’t just randomly give something to them as a present, right? Even if we can pretty 
much guess what they wanted, it’s still safer to do some research before acting.” 


“Ah, right.” 


Kotori isn’t wrong, the word “presents” contains infinite possibilities. It feels like Tohka and the 
others would be happy receiving anything but... if possible, it’s still better to confirm what they 
truly wish for. 


“Hey, everyone~™! Come here for a bit please!” 

Kotori clapped her hands as she summoned everyone to the living room. 
“Mu? What is it, Kotori?” 

“So, on Christmas night, everyone will get a present from Santa Claus, right?” 
They all nodded. 

“So, can you tell me what kind of presents you all would like?” 

“Mu...?” 

Tohka’s face showed surprise as Kotori asked. 

“Why are you asking, Kotori? Isn’t Santa Claus supposed to give us the presents?” 
“Eeeh? Umm...” 

Troubled, Kotori scratched her cheek, but replied, 


“Well, I got Santa’s contact through some secret means, so you’re free to request whatever you 
want from him.” 


“Muu... But Shido said Santa has this wonderful power that lets him know what children want... 


does he not?” 
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Kotori threw a sharp gaze at Shido. Shido could only smile in response as he looked away in 
embarrassment. Well, he may or may not have exaggerated a little when he explained about 
Santa. 


Kotori scratches her head, thinking hard to keep up the deception. 


“Ah, well, here’s the thing. Santa’s telepathic abilities grows weaker the older his target is, that’s 
why—” 


“Muu, I see. By the way, how old am I again? 

With Tohka’s remark, Kotori fell dead silent. 

After a few seconds, she sighed loudly, as if filled with sudden determination. 
“—Yov’re right, Santa should at least know what his targets want.” 

“O-oi, Kotori... ?” 


With Kotori wearing a face as though she already went through all five stages of grief, Shido 
called out to her in a worried voice. 


“But, just in case, on the twenty-fourth, you should all put a paper next to your pillows with what 
you want written on it.” 


As Kotori finished, Kaguya’s eyes widened in surprise. 


“But Kotori, if we do that then, would Santa still be able to prepare our presents before coming 
to us?” 


Quite the reasonable observation. Other Spirits nodded in agreement. 
Then, as if answering her question, Natsumi said in a soft voice, 
“...No, you don’t have to worry about that... because Santa- mmph?!” 
Before she could finish what she said, Miku covered her mouth. 


“Ufufu~ That’s no good, Natsumi. Let dreamers dream ~” 


Looks like it’s true, the originally human Miku and the wise Natsumi really do know the truth 


behind Santa. “Right, Darling~?” As if reading Shido’s mind, Miku winked at him. 
“Haha... well, that’s right.” 


Without the mental strength to utter a proper answer, Shido chucked. Kotori raised her lollipop to 
signify her intention of answering Kaguya’s question. 


“Don’t underestimate Santa’s powers. The bag Santa carries is connected to the fourth 
dimension, so he can get anything he wants from his vast gift storage facility anytime he likes.” 


““W-Whaaaa...?!” 

“Surprised. What an amazing power.” 

Kotori nodded deeply as the Spirits gasped in surprise, and continued. 
“So, don’t forget to write the memo before you sleep. Okay?” 

The Spirits nodded at the same time. 

“Okay, dismissed! You can get back to work now.” 


At Kotori’s command, Tohka returned to washing the dishes and the Yamais continued to clean 
up the rooms. Amidst the chaos, Natsumi tried to escape again. But alas, she was caught by the 
ever vigilant Miku. 


“Q-Oi, Kotori...” 

Glancing at the Spirits, Shido whispered to Kotori. 

“What is it, are you upset? You know what they say, Shido. You reap what you sow.” 

“...No, well, I don’t have any say in this anyway... but, is it really okay for you to say that?” 
Shido’s words seems to have provoked Kotori, replying with a ‘hmph’, she said, 


“Don’t look down on <Ratatoskr>— You’ll see for yourself. Whatever they request, we will be 
able to prepare immediately.” 


If Kotori is willing to go to such measures, there’s nothing much Shido could say either. He 
raised both of his hands in surrender. 


Though— there is one thing left in his mind. 


“Kotori, what do you want for Christmas?” 


“Eh?” 


Kotori’s eyes widened, as if she had been struck by a strange fantasy, but not for long. In 
seconds, she returned to her usual self, and crossed her arms, seemingly irritated. 


“Fumph. It’s not like I need it. ’ ve grown out of the age to be happy about Santa.” 
Kotori shrugged in an overexaggerated manner as she exclaimed. 


By the way, Kotori also used to be a dreamy girl who wrote letters to Santa. But in second grade, 
Kotori saw, with her own eyes, her father trying his hardest to stuff her Christmas present down 
one of the socks, and never believed in Santa ever since. 


But, since her dad didn’t notice that Kotori saw him, for three years Shido witnessed the great 
tug-of-war between the father that still thinks that his daughter believed in Santa, and Kotori who 
couldn’t bring herself to tell her dad that he’s been found out out of consideration for him (It was 
only when Kotori was in fifth grade’ and she accidentally wrote about her being worried about 
her father’s health condition in the letter to Santa that this odd relationship between them ended. 
“Santa” no longer, that night dad gazed into a picture of young Kotori, drank heavier booze than 
usual— it was very memorable for Shido indeed.). 


“*... What is it?” 


Kotori asked with a confused expression. Perhaps Shido’s inner thoughts were written on his 
face. 


“Nothing... don’t worry about it.” 


“You’re being weird—Ah whatever. Leave the preparations to us, you’ ll just have to be Santa for 
the night.” 


With those words, Kotori left the living room. 
OQ 
24" December. Christmas Eve. 


Because it’s a Sunday, The Spirits spent their entire day out shopping and decorating the house, 
and at night they gathered together in a grand Christmas party. 


Large plates of Pasta and Salad, bite-sized rice croquettes and colorful carpaccio. The main dish 
wasn’t turkey, but a large roasted Chicken was in place. With such wonderful food before her, 
Tohka’s pupils dilated in bliss and surprise. 


The last dish was a cake to replace desserts. It’s a Christmas-styled cake, bought from the nearby 


cake shop, with Santa and Snowman-shaped sugar cookies as topping. 


With only two cookies, it’s not a surprise when the tension between the Spirits grew. After an 
intense rock-paper-scissors battle, Miku won the Santa while Kaguya won the Snowman. 
Though with Tohka intently staring at the biscuits, Miku decided to feed half of Santa to Tohka 
through her mouth, and Shido decided that it’s time to stop them. If he had the foresight, he 
would have prepared extra cookies, Shido thought, regretfully. 


After dinner, it’s the Game Time everyone long-awaited for. 


The “Game” here does not refer to the competitive games Kaguya and Yuzuru often compete 
desperately in, but party games everyone can join in on. Jenga, UNO, The Game of Life and 
Pop-up Pirate; everyone played these games together and whoever got the most points in the end 
wins (there was Twister as well, but Miku was actively obstructing other players, so the match 
was cancelled). 


Also, Shido tried to call Origami a few times to invite her to the party, but for some reason, none 
of his calls reached her. Sometimes such a rare occurrence can still happen. 


At ten, after the Spirits tired themselves out playing with each other, they all returned to their 
own rooms, yawning with tired faces. 


“Alright.” 

And, a few hours later. 

Already dressed in his full “Battle Suit”, Shido slowly stood up. 

Looking at the full-body mirror next to the shoe cabinet, he confirms his appearance. 


A fluffy red and white velvet coat, long-ish boots and a leather belt. On his head a red and white 
colored hat, and a giant cloth bag on his shoulder. 


That’s right. Anyone living in modern Japan should recognize him on sight, it’s the quintessential 
Santa Claus outfit, the perfect disguise, but, since they didn’t know what to give the Spirits yet, 
the bag he is carrying is merely filled with packaging materials shaped in a ball. 


“Okay, it’s time to go.” 


Shido glanced at the clock hanging on the wall above him and muttered. It’s already midnight; to 
be specific, it’s 1:30 am on December 25th. At this time, all of them should have already gone to 
bed. 


“Right, I'll leave it to you. There’s already an agent at the Mansion waiting for you, contact me 


once you find out what the Spirits want.” 


Standing at the entrance, Kotori went “Fuaaa...” and yawned as she spoke. But, as soon as she 
realized what she was doing, she coughed to cover up her mistake. 


“Sorry, you’re tired already and I still had to stay up this late.” 
“I don’t know what you’re saying. Anyway, the matter is in your hands.” 
“Haha...okay, I’ll be going now.” 


Shido opened the door as he smiled in response— but, as he stepped out, his eyes suddenly 
widened in surprise. 


Subconsciously looking up, his throat could not contain his excitement. 
“Woah...” 
“What is it?” 


Kotori asked, confused. Without turning back, Shido waved his hand at the Kotori behind him as 
he continued staring up. 


With distrust and uncertainness, she slipped on her sandals and trotted next to Shido. 
“Ugh, what the hell is it this tim—” 


And so, Kotori’s voice cut out before she finished complaining, and in moments, her expression 
matched Shido’s as she gaped in wonder. 


“Woah... it’s... snowing?” 


Exactly. What their eyes are laying upon, is a completely different scenery from a few hours ago. 
Small, crystal white snowflakes danced in the darkened night sky, shining with the reflections 
from nearby streetlights. 


The streets, the walls, the roofs of every building in the neighbourhood are coated with a thin 
layer of powdered snow. It was as if someone scattered sugar on a freshly baked cookie. With the 
moon peeking through the clouds, the streets glowed with dim moonlight. It was a beautiful sight 
to behold. 


“Tt’s so pretty... a white Christmas, huh. That’s rare over here.” 


Kotori said, lost in thoughts. She’s right, with Tengu City being in the southern parts of the 
Kanto region, such a thing as snow in December is a strange thing by itself. 


“But, it’s such a shame. If it started snowing earlier, maybe the Spirits would have been able to 
see it.” 


“Haha... I think, maybe the real Santa Claus saw how hard working you are for getting gifts to 
the Spirits and gave you a present too.” 


“Wh-What are y...!” 
Flustered from Shido’s statement, Kotori’s cheeks dyed red. 


Her eyes swam around in panic for a while, but it didn’t take long for her to calm down, as She 
turned her head away in an annoyed manner. 


“Hmph. Leave those cheesy words for when you’re conquering the Spirits, not me.” 
“Eeh? Is it really that gross?” 


“Yes, you're disgusting... I can’t believe you said, ‘The two of us being able to see snow 
together tonight is a present from Santa Claus’; even the dirtiest of Playboys wouldn-” 


“Hmm? Um, but, I didn’t say anything about us two...” 
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Kotori’s eyes widened, and before Shido could even finish his sentence, she aimed for his butt 
and kicked hard. 


“Ow! What are you doing, Kotori?!” 
“Just shut up! Hurry up and get going!” 
“Yes, yes...” 


He obediently agreed—There’s nothing that can pacify an angry Kotori, Shido knew this all too 
well. Leaving a trail of footprints behind him as he marched through the snow, he waved 
goodbye to Kotori. 





Though, before he stepped out of the gate, he glanced at his back. 
“Kotori.” 

“What is it?” 

“Merry Christmas.” 

“Merry Christmas.” 

Kotori answered hesitantly, avoiding his gaze as she closed the door. 
“Alright...” 


After being seen off in this manner, Shido hastened his stride towards the entrance of the Spirit 
Mansion. 


Going through the automatic door at the entrance, he operates the intercom to enter the lobby. 


Of course, typing in the room number and asking the Spirits to open the door for him is out of 
the question. Shido enters the <Ratatoskr> admin override code, placing his hand on the machine 
as it verifies his fingerprints and pulse. 


With a light electronic sound, the door to the lobby opens. 
“Sorry for intruding...” 


Shido whispered as he snuck deeper into the Mansion. With the disappearance of chimneys in 
houses nowadays, it should not come as a surprise when Santa’s infiltration methods also became 
more high-tech. 


By the way, the door Shido just went through was treated with special, bullet-proof materials, no 
ordinary person can forcefully enter this building. Even the walls are robust and can handle 
almost anything from both the inside and outside. 


Well, even if it’s built to withstand external attacks... The main objective of its sturdiness is 
more to protect others from when the Spirits suddenly go berserk than anything else, really. 


“So, who should I start from...” 


Shido goes through the list of occupied room numbers in his head and contemplates his visiting 
order. 


“The closest is... Tohka, right? 


Tohka’s room is Room 410 on the fourth floor. It wasn’t hard to remember as the room number 


coincides with the name Shido gave her, taken from the date they met each other. 
Shido took the elevator to the 4" floor of the Mansion and stood before Tohka’s room. 


Normally, the doors would be electronically locked, including this one. However, all of them are 
unlocked just for tonight. Shido held onto the knob as he slowly opened the door, making the 
least amount of noise possible. 


As expected, the room was completely dark. Shido took out his handy flashlight before he 
quietly snuck in. 


Cautiously treading through the corridor, he steps into the bedroom. Right in the middle of the 
large bed laid Tohka, snoozing off comfortably. Seeing that, Shido’s pulse hastened as he 
re-acknowledged the fact that he’s setting foot in a sleeping girl’s room. Though, Shido noticed 
one thing about the girl. The futon was not covering her belly at all, and it really bothered him. 


“Ah... Why’d you kick your blanket off...” 


Shido quietly grumbled as he reached for the crumpled bed sheets below her feet, pulling it over 
her shoulders. Tohka squirmed and moaned, but she didn’t seem to have woken. 


With a small, slightly bitter grin, Shido walked over to the side of her bed. On the table, as 
Kotori instructed, lays a small memo, folded twice. 


“Hum...What is it... what is it...” 

Shido directed his light onto the paper, it read: 

‘I want to eat a hamburg steak that is larger than any I’ve ever seen before’ 

“Haha...” 

Such an iconic Tohka request, Shido thought, unable to contain his laughter. 

With oddly good timing, Kotori’s voice came in from the miniature radio in his right ear. 
‘How is it, Shido? Found out what they want yet?’ 

“Yep. ‘Hamburg steak larger than any I’ve ever seen’, it says.” 

‘It’s Tohka, right?’ 

“You know?” 


‘No doubt’ 


Kotori chuckled as she replied. 
‘—Anyways, roger. Expect someone to come with the presents soon’ 


Soon after Kotori finished her remark, the door to the living room opened and silent footsteps 
approached. 


Expecting a <Ratatoskr> agent, Shido shone his flashlight at the person to identify their 
appearance. 
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—And he almost screamed. It was not who he expected, to say the least. 


Well, such a reaction from Shido isn’t unwarranted. After all, the person in question was a 
woman wearing a reindeer suit and a really sleepy face. 


““W-what are you doing, Reine-san...? 


Shido lowered his voice and inquired. That’s right, the reindeer is <Ratatoskr>’s analyst and 
Kotori’s friend, Murasame Reine herself. 


“...mmh, I’m being a reindeer.” 
“Why are you dressed like that...” 
‘That’s the countermeasures for if the Spirits wakes up’ 


Kotori answered. Well, whether they’ II believe it’s the real Santa aside, wearing such a costume 
does at least reduce the risk of being recognized immediately. 


And you’re right to wonder how Shido recognized Reine in the first place despite her wearing a 
costume, though the answer might be simpler than you imagined. It’s because the face part of the 
suit was meticulously hollowed out, revealing Reine’s face; and as if to compensate for it, they 
also stuck a red ball onto her nose. It was very strange indeed. 


“.. Anyway, here.” 
Reine held out the bag she was carrying, seemingly unbothered by Shido’s question. 
“T-thanks...” 


Well, there’s no point in stressing the details. Though Shido couldn’t help but wonder when he 
took over the bag, what’s the point of carrying a bag himself if someone is going to deliver the 
presents anyway... but then again, when delivering presents, looking the part is important too. 


Nodding as if to signify her work is done here, Reine turned around and took off, her round back 
was strangely cute. 


‘Hurry up, Shido, time’s a-wastin”’ 
“A-Ah, right...” 


He should hurry up and hand the presents to Tohka, Shido thought as he peered into the bag he 
was handed, but its contents took him by surprise. 


Because what’s inside wasn’t the hamburg steak Tohka wanted, but ground meat, onions, 
breadcrumbs, eggs and an assortment of spices. 


“Oi, Kotori, what is this?” 
‘What is it, you say? It’s obviously the ingredients to make hamburg steak’ 
“You're telling me to make it here...?!” 


‘That’s how it is, Shido. No matter how much presents I can stock up here, you can’t ask us to 
store a cooked hamburg steak here, it just isn’t possible’ 


“I-I guess you’re right...but, what’s the silverware for?” 
Shido asked as he grabbed a set of silver tableware from the midst of the ingredients. 


‘Gifting food isn’t a bad idea, but wouldn’t it be nicer to have something they can keep as a 
present?’ 


“I see... you’re right.” 
‘So, have you started cooking yet? You should be done by now if you weren’t talking’ 
Rushed by Kotori, Shido sighed and left the bedroom, heading towards the kitchen. 


Although the Spirit Mansion’s build is peculiar, its interior is just like any normal apartment, 
decorated with furniture and daily necessities. Looks like cooking here wouldn’t be difficult. 


“It’s okay if it’s just a different room...right?” 


After making sure the bedroom door was secured, Shido turned on the light in the kitchen—it’s 
dangerous to work a knife in the dark after all. 


Shido washed his hands and began making the hamburg steak. Considering how large the portion 
is, Shido had a hard time kneading the meat despite his experience in making this dish. 


After fetching the largest frying pan in the kitchen and pouring oil onto it, he placed down the 


meat, essentially covering the whole frying pan. It’s the first time Shido had ever seen, let alone 
cooked such a large hamburg steak. It’s meaty aroma spreads across the room as the steak 
gradually cooks itself. 


“Yosh, looks like it’s done!” 


Shido placed the steak onto a large platter for parties and condensed the remnants into a sauce, 
then put the sauce into another container. 


“Bang...bang...” As Shido wrapped the steak up and was about to head towards the bedroom, he 
suddenly heard a strange noise. 


“W-what was that...?” 


Perhaps this Mansion is haunted, Shido thought, until he realized that the noise came from the 
room before his eyes. 


Yet to have dispelled his fears, Shido slowly opened the door. Though, what awaited him was not 
a ghost or anything like that, but Tohka squirming in a worm-like position with her head on the 
door. Not only that, but her stomach was growling like it had a mind of its own. 


Looks like the smell from the hamburg steak has caused some reactions from within Tohka. 
Relieved, Shido smiled as he placed the dish on her bedside, then carried Tohka back to her bed, 
careful not to wake her up. 


And right then, Shido spotted the sock hanging on the wall behind the bed, but... it doesn’t seem 
like it’s possible to put such a big platter into the sock after all. If he really wanted to, he could 
have just forcefully stuffed the steak itself right in the sock, but just thinking about how gross it 
is to find an inflated sock dripping with meat sauce first thing in the morning stopped him— no 
matter how much you love hamburg steak, there’s no way you’d have any appetite after seeing 
that. 


After some thought, Shido put the silverware into the sock, gently set the plate over its opening 
and left Tohka’s room. 


Next to visit is Yoshino on the same floor. Although Yoshino’s room number is smaller at 405, 
it’s more convenient to visit Tohka first due to its position relative to the elevator. And, like with 
Tohka’s room earlier, Shido quietly opened the door and snuck in. 


Yoshino is sleeping elegantly, her futon covering up to her shoulders. Her rabbit puppet 
“Yoshinon’ pokes her head out of the blanket, it was very cute indeed. 


“Alright. So, what does Yoshino want?” 


Shido murmured, opening the memo on her bedside. It wrote: 
‘I would like to have a cute hat’ 


With a detailed illustration of her desired pattern and colour drawn with coloured pencils, as well 
as ‘It’s late, but please do your best out there, you have my support’ scribbled on the side. 


“This is... huh...?” 


Puzzled, Shido read the note again. The present she requested wasn’t a problem, but the words of 
encouragement could very well be for Shido. 


“Meh, no use in thinking about it. Kotori-“ 

Before he could finish, he found another piece of paper on the table. 
Shido opens it, it wrote, with an odd handwriting: 

“T want some new clothes~” 

“That’s... Yoshinon, right?” 


Mumbled Shido as he continued reading the note. Like Yoshino’s memo, Yoshinon’s also details 
the design in the form of a drawing, with the additional note of ‘Yoshino is completely 
defenseless now, you can kiss her as many times as you like, Santa-san.’ There was a bit of text 
before “Santa” that was covered with ink, making it normally impossible to read. Out of 
curiosity, Shido put his flashlight under the redacted part, revealing ‘Shido’ as its original text. 
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Yep. She’s definitely noticed. Whether Yoshino found out is unclear, but there’s no mistake that 
“Yoshinon’ knows the real identity of Santa Claus. 


Droplets formed on Shido’s face as he glanced at Yoshino; her porcelain, smooth skin and 
petal-like lips captivated him. She’s like a sleeping beauty, Shido thought, as Yoshino’s light 
breathing resounds through the room. 


Like ‘Yoshinon’ said, it looks like Shido really could toy with Yoshino as he pleases right now. 
Naughty thoughts Shido never came across before flooded his mind, making him gulp audibly. 
“Shido, are you awake? Hurry up and tell us her request” 


...! A-ah... Sorry. A cute hat, and clothes for Yoshinon.” 


Shido held his breath for a moment and answered, describing the requested design as drawn. 


“Okay, if it’s just that, we already got them ready right here. We’ll get them to you, just give me 
a moment” 


With those words from Kotori, it didn’t take long for Murasame Reindeer to appear again. 
“<... Shin.” 
“Aah, thanks...” 


After handing the bag to Shido, Reine Shakes her butt as she walks away. It didn’t look like she 
was doing it on purpose; perhaps the costume is a bit loose in that part, and even walking 
normally would cause such tremendous butt movements— no matter how many times you see it, 
the way she moves is just mesmerizing. 


Scratching his face before reaching for the bag’s contents, the hat and Yoshinon’s costume, and 
placed them on her bedside. 


“Alright. ..Now next would be, I believe, Kaguya and Yuzuru.” 
With that, Shido left Yoshino’s room and headed towards the 8* floor of the Mansion. 


The sisters live in room 802. Seems like they were given this room due to its larger size than the 
others. 


Opening the door, Shido snuck into the room. 


But the moment he entered, he realized something wasn’t quite right— contrary to all the other 
rooms he visited earlier, the lights were still on, and sounds could be heard from the living room. 


“Don’t tell me those two are...” 


Shido peeks into the living room, keeping on edge. And as expected, Kaguya and Yuzuru were 
still awake, playing fighting games on the TV. Seems like they’ve been at it for a while too. 


“Ugh, these two... Just had to stay up after we told them to sleep early...” 

Complained Shido, his face tensed up as he spoke. At this moment, the girls started to speak: 
“Heeyyy Yuzuruuu... You ever wonder when exactly will Santa come?” 

“Unknown. I have not heard of the precise timing. Seems like you’re already tired, Kaguya.” 


“Wha-! That’s definitely not true! Staying awake is a piece of cake! I’m not going to sleep 
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without seeing Santa 
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Sweat wets Shido’s face as he eavesdrops into their conversation. Looks like they’re not just 
staying up to play, but to catch a glimpse of the legendary Santa. 


Though, it would be quite unfair to them if they were the only ones that didn’t get a present. 
Luckily, they’re playing in the living room, and the bedroom is empty. If Shido were to get past 
them, leaving behind their presents before bailing shouldn’t be a huge problem. 


“Looks like there’s no other way... Let’s go then.” 
With determination in his chest, Shido proceeded with caution. 
“Suspicion. Is that true? There’s no need to force yourself.” 


““W-what are you saying, aren’t you tired as well? Look, since like 10 minutes ago your combos 
have been suuper monotone.” 


“Resent. That’s not true at all. You just didn’t notice Yuzuru’s fine movements because your 
attention span is lacking.” 


“Ooh, reaally now? Seems like Yuzuru has a childish side to her too~” 
“Suggestion. If you think I’m tired, let’s bet on our next match.” 

“Hehe... Sounds interesting... So, what are we betting on?” 

“Smirk. The one who loses will have to confess one thing she likes about Shido.” 
“Fufu- ?! W-Wait, wait what?!” 


Kaguya suddenly yelled in a high-pitched voice— well, Shido also almost did too. Such a bold 
statement about him in this tense situation was... unbearable, to say the least. 


Now with his cheeks fully dyed pink, Shido makes his way to the bedroom, breathing a sigh of 
relief as he finds what he’s looking for on the bedside. Shido would really be stuck if they hadn’t 
prepared their requests by then. 

“Kotori, here’s what they want. Silver accessories for Kaguya and a digital camera for Yuzuru.” 
‘Understood. I’ve got them right here, we’ll get them to you right away.’ 


“Ah, right— It looks like they haven’t slept yet so tell Reine to pay extra caution when entering 
the room.” 


‘Eh? They’re still awake? What a handful... Alright, P1 tell her.’ 


A few minutes after their short exchange, Reine arrived at the Yamai’s bedroom. 


“They didn’t notice you, right?” 
“.. Yeah. Seems like they’re too busy playing their game to notice me.” 
“Really? That’s good.” 


“...By the way, Kaguya shouted ‘He’s really gentle!’ after she lost the game, do you have any 
idea what that meant?” 


“...No, I don’t.” 


Shido replied, averting his gaze as he received the present from Reine, and stuffed it into the 
socks hanging behind the bed. 


When they’re done, Shido and Reine snuck out from behind the sisters. Seems like Reine is 
being extra cautious of knocking into furniture, pressing down onto her antlers and lightening her 
footsteps. Looking back, there’s no way she was unintentionally being this cute. 


Luckily, Kaguya and Yuzuru just started a new match and didn’t seem to notice them. Shido 
decided that now’s a better time than ever to scram, when the Yamais are still concentrating on 
their match. 


Yet, 


Perhaps Reine let her guard down for a second; her antlers suddenly bounced up like a spring, 
hitting the door frame with a clear, knocking sound. 


“<... Hmm?” 
“Ah...” 
Crap, Shido thought. It’s already too late, they definitely noticed. 


Hoping he was just hearing things, Shido looked back towards the living room, but it only 
reinforced his fears. Kaguya and Yuzuru both leaned backwards from their sofa with their eyes 
wide open, controller still in hand. 


“* ..sa-Santa!!”’ 
“Astonishment. There’s a reindeer too.” 
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Shido grabbed Reine’s hand in panic as they made their escape. 


“Haa... Haa...” 

“...Looks like they’ve given up.” 

A few minutes later, Shido and Reine are panting heavily in a dark room. 

After the duo got away from the Yamais, they hid in an empty room on the 6" floor. 


You may ask, how did Shido in his clumsy Santa outfit and Reine in her loose-fitting reindeer 
costume even get close from matching the speeds of the two fastest Spirits— well, they did 
almost get caught, but the moment the sisters got close to Reine, she took off the red ball 
attached to her nose and threw it onto the ground, creating a smoke screen and used the 
opportunity to escape... Needless to say, even Shido was surprised by such elaborate 
preparations. 


“Well... There’s only Miku and Natsumi left, yeah? I'll trust you with the presents after I find 
out what they want.” 


“,.Okay, See you soon.” 


Leaving the empty room, the two went separate ways in the corridor as Shido continued his 
mission. Taking the elevator to the 9" floor of the mansion, he reaches Miku’s room, room 901. 


Being an idol living in this world, Miku usually stays in her house in the city. But for 
convenience sake, she was asked to sleep over in the mansion for tonight. 


Shido warily opened the door and entered, heading towards the bedroom. 
However, the moment he walked in, he noticed something odd. 
—Because the bed is empty. 
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The moment he realized this, Shido tensed up. Perhaps Miku is, like the Yamais he visited 
earlier, still awake and looking for ‘Santa’, Shido thought. 


Though, scanning around the room he’s in, Shido couldn’t sense a presence at all, and it seems 
like the bathroom is empty as well. None of the lights were on either. 


“Huh...Kotori, you sure Miku lives in room 901?” 


‘Sounds right, what’s wrong?’ 


“Miku doesn’t seem to be in here, I looked everywhere too.” 
‘Eeeh...? You didn’t go in the wrong room right?’ 
“No... I’m pretty sure I’m in room 901 right now...” 


He aimed his flashlight at the bed as he recalled. The futon and the sheets were disarranged—it 
seems like someone slept in it not long ago. Looks like she hadn’t bothered with leaving a note 
for her present either. 


“She was here not too long ago... Where could she have gone...?” 


‘Hmm... Okay, we’ll check the camera feed from the corridor over here, can you go to Natsumi 
first?’ 


“Sure.” 


There’s nothing else he could have done without knowing Miku’s request. Shido made for 
Natsumi’s room as instructed. 


Her room is hidden in the deepest corner of the topmost floor of the mansion. Seems like she 
specifically asked for that room, but recently she’s been debating on whether to move to the 
same floor as Yoshino. 


Shido opened the door to Natsumi’s room and snuck in, quiet as a ninja. 


He infiltrates the bedroom and shone his flashlight next to the sleeping Natsumi, searching for 
the memo. 


“Oh, here it is... Let’s see...” 
It read: 

‘Book’ 

Just one, lonely word— Book. 


Shido squinted his eyes. Seems like there was something written but quickly erased besides the 
lone word. 


With the help of his flashlight, he could just make out the words ‘Make-up set’ scribbled on the 
paper. 


‘Shido, how’s it over there, got Natsumi ’s request?’ 


Kotori inquired. After a bit of thinking, Shido replied, 


“A makeup kit and some cosmetics, as well as some How-To tutorial books in make-up.” 


‘Huh, didn’t expect Natsumi to ask for stuff like that. Perhaps she wanted to change herself a 
little, that somewhat makes me happy’ 


“Right? Ah, I almost forgot— Natsumi’s skin is a bit dry, so she’ll need a moisturizing lotion.” 
“Yep, yep’ 


“Don’t forget the skin cream as well, she’ll need that. Also, you’ ll need to give her a few 
different colours of blush and gloss, but make sure the colours aren’t too flashy, that would suit 
her more. Any book will be fine, but please put ‘How to do Basic Make-up Without Damaging 
Your Skin’ by Shinmeisha in the bag. That book should help her. Also-” 


“Yes, yes. Understood, Shiori’ 
“<... Huuh?” 


Kotori calling him by that name seemed to bring Shido back. Such detailed make-up advice 
normally wouldn’t come out of a guy’s mouth like this. 


Meanwhile— 
“Mmmh... Guu... zzz...” 
Low moans escaped from the bed. Perhaps Shido’s enthusiastic instructions awakened Natsumi. 


Though surprised by the sudden noise, Shido continued to observe her. Natsumi’s making a 
scrunched face as if she couldn’t sleep at all, but it seems like he was just worrying too much, 
Natsumi was still fast asleep. 


“What is it? She’s not having a bad dre...” 
Before Shido finished his sentence, he noticed something. 
Natsumi’s body seemed extraordinarily large, and her futon was bulging in a strange way. 


...! Don’t tell me she’s-” 


Natsumi’s powers allow her to change her form into anyone she desires. If she’s having a bad 
dream, her Spirit powers could be flowing back to her, causing her to involuntarily transform. 


With that thought, Shido pulled away Natsumi’s futon. 


But, well... 


“Aaan... You’re being very naughty...” 


Instead of a transformed Natsumi, Shido spots a sleep-talking Miku tightly clinging onto 
Natsumi, seemingly in bliss. 


At a loss for words, Shido puts the blanket back as if he didn’t see anything. 


Now that Shido looked carefully, it seems like there’s another piece of paper next to the bed. 
Looks like Miku just crept out of her room and got comfortable in Natsumi’s futon. Perhaps the 
unlocked doors today are just another Christmas present for Miku. 


“U-um... I guess I should look at what Miku wants as well...” 

He unfurled the paper. 

‘Darling ASMR CD for Sleeping (At least 3 patterns for each character)’ 

Shido held his head. 

‘What is it, Shido, did something happen?’ 

“It’s nothing, it’s just that Miku...” 

Responding to Kotori’s inquiry, Shido explains the situation. 

‘Ahh... I see. Well, nothing we could do about that. Give us a sec, we’ll come up with a solution’ 


“There has to be a way to do this...” Shido pictured Kotori saying to herself in a dejected voice 
as she tries her best to come up with a solution. 


About 10 minutes later, a reindeer arrived at Natsumi’s room, carrying another bag. The red ball 
she jettisoned had seemingly magically reappeared upon her nose again. 


“..Sorry to keep you waiting.” 
“No, it’s fine, anyway-” 
“*, munh, here.” 


After receiving the bag from Reine, Shido spotted the cosmetics and makeup kit he was looking 
for and took them out along with the makeup reference books, placing them on Natsumi’s 
bedside. 


“So, um... About Miku...” 

Shido inquired, but his words were cut short by Reine shoving a book into his face. 
“Mmh? What is th...is...?” 

Looking at the cover, Shido started to lose his voice. 


Because what’s written upon it was none other than ‘Itsuka Shido ASMR CD Script (3 
Edition).’ 


Shido turned to Reine. She seems to be fully prepared, laptop sitting on her thighs and 
headphones worn on top of her costume. She sets down the microphone in front of Shido, 
completely set for recording. 


“Ts this your idea of a solution?!” 
Shido shouted, about to go insane. 


‘Why don’t you tell me if you can think of another way? It’s not like it’s an unreasonable 
request’ 


“Yes, that’s right! But what’s this (3" Edition) Supposed to mean?! Were you preparing for this 


1? 


before? How could you get so many versions out so quickly 
‘Be quiet. Yov’ll wake them up’ 

“Guuu...” 

With Kotori’s ‘Gentle Reminder’, Shido had no choice but to shut up. 

Then, as if to tell Shido to hurry up, Reine gently pushed the microphone to Shido again. 
“Ugh... Fine...” 


With this going on, Shido is really stuck between a rock and a hard place. He shone his flashlight 
on the script and started to read the first page: 


“...Hmm? You’re tired? Yeah okay, don’t bother me, just go to sleep. Huh? Why do you need 
me... Ugh, you’re so annoying... Didn’t I tell you to just go to sleep? Ahh, what’s that face 
supposed to mean? Fine... You win... Five minutes, okay? If you’re not sleeping in 5 minutes 
I'll be leaving anyway, alri-” 


“Shin.” 


Shido’s face fully reddened from embarrassment as he read the Script out loud. But Reine 


stopped him before he finished the first page. 

““W-What is it?” 

““’.. You need to speak like you’re full of yourself” 

“What do you meaaaaaaaannnnnn?!” 

Shido couldn’t stand it anymore and shouted. 
QOD 

“Oof... I’m so tired...” 


About an hour later, Shido finished recording. Reine quickly edited and burned the data into a 
CD. 


Shido quickly placed the CD at Miku’s bedside and bid farewell to Reine, breathing a sigh of 
relief as he’s finally free from his task. 


‘Good work. You can come back now’ 
“Yeah... Good work to you too, Kotori. It’s okay if you go to sleep first if you’re tired.” 
‘Hm. Please don’t look down on me like I’m an idiot. Just this bit of... Fuaaaa...” 


The end of her sentence jumbled up as she yawned. She coughed to try passing it off, but 
obviously she couldn’t fool anyone. 


“See, you’re tired. Don’t push yourself too hard, you’!l get bad skin if you stay up too much.” 
‘Alright, fine... PI take your word for it and sleep now then’ 

Replied Kotori, in a tone as if she had no other choice but to listen to him. 

‘Goodnight’ 

“Goodnight.” 

Replied Shido as he took the elevator to the ground floor and left the mansion. 


The snow from earlier has already stopped. Though the streets are covered in a light blanket of 
powder, it seems like it will all melt away before the sun rises. Maybe this really is a present for 
Kotori from the gods. 


After Shido locked the door, he went into his own room; but he’s not going to change just yet. 


There’s one more thing he still has to do as ‘Santa.’ 
“Looking good so far...” 


After spending some time wandering around doing nothing, Shido took out a small box from a 
cabinet and quietly walked in the direction of Kotori’s room. 


Shido made sure Kotori really was asleep before he opened her door, and edged towards the 
sleeping Kotori. 


“The snow was a wonderful present, but nii-chan won’t lose to anyone.” 

Shido said as he placed the box next to his sister’s bed. 

“Merry Christmas, Kotori.” 

Shido said as he gently caressed Kotori’s head, and started returning to his room. 
“Well... Guess Santa’s job here is done tonight.” 

But. 

The moment he opened the door to his own room, he froze. 

The reason is simple. Inside the room exists a person that wasn’t here just a minute ago. 


The person in question was a girl of the same age as Shido. Tidy, shoulder-length hair, and her 
tiny, delicate body are both her major characteristics. 


“O-Origami...?” 


Muttered Shido, still stunned by her presence. Yes, she is Shido’s classmate, Ms. Origami 
herself. 


However, the major reason why Shido is frozen is not just Origami’s presence. Despite how 
weird that fact alone is, there’s an ever bigger problem. 


What’s covering Origami was not any sort of clothing, but instead pink-coloured ribbons. 


And seemingly out of nowhere, she pulled out a giant, human-sized Christmas sock. She waved 
her arm inside the sock to spread the opening, and was about to enter. 


—As if she’s the present herself. 
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Looking at Shido’s (non-)reaction, Origami began to twist her body deeper into the sock. 
“Hey! What the heck are you doing?!” 

“Present.” 

“What present?!” 

“Me.” 

“What do you meaaannn?! Get ouuuttt!!” 


Shido shouted. But, there’s nothing he could have done— he wants her to get out of his room as 
soon as possible, but touching her anywhere really is a no-go right now. 


After thinking about Shido’s commands, Origami took her feet out of the giant sock. 


For a moment, Shido thought she’d be a good girl and go home... But obviously it was wishful 
thinking. Origami opened up the sock with quick movements and bagged Shido entirely. 


“Muagahvugsuifaig...?!” 

“Present secured.” 

“Mmph!! Mmmmh?!” 

Shido helplessly struggled in the sudden darkness. 


—In the end, Shido proposed giving her the Santa costume he is wearing. It took an extra hour 
for her to accept it. 


‘Shido! Shido!’ 

“Mmph... Ugh...” 

The next morning. 

What awakened Shido was the energetic squeals from downstairs. 


Before he knows it, the next thing he hears is the sound of excited footsteps up the staircase, and 
loud banging on his door. 


“Shido! Look! When I woke up there was a hamburg steak and a set of really beautiful cutlery on 
the table!” 


“For me, it was... a hat... and...” 


‘Yoshinon’s clothes!’ 


“Listen to me, Shido! In the darkness of the night, a red-clothed Saint and a mystical beast with 
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giant horns appeared before Yuzuru and mine eyes 
“Astonishment. Before Yuzuru noticed, there’s already accessories and a camera next to our bed. 
“Darling! Darling!! This is soooo niceeeee! I’m so happy I can’t sleep anymoreeeeee!” 

“A-Ahh, Woah...” 


Tohka with a giant plate, Yoshino with her new hat and Yoshinon with her new clothes, Kaguya 
with her silver accessories and Yuzuru with her camera, Miku with her oddly happy face, and 
being held hostage under Miku’s arm, a blushing Natsumi with a new makeup kit. The girls all 
rushed into Shido’s room at once. There’s also Origami wearing a Santa costume that’s a bit too 
large for her standing in the background. 


“Fuaaa...” 


Shido yawned from sleep deprivation as he slowly sat up. As tired as he is, he couldn’t just 
ignore the Spirits who were all excited about their presents. 


“Oh, isn’t that nice? You’ve all been good girls this year, it seems like Santa knew all about it 
and gave you all Christmas presents.” 


Shido said, and the Spirits replied with a happy but embarrassed smile. 


And, the next moment, the door opened with a loud thud as Kotori busted in with a small 
pendant in hand. 


“Shido! T-This...!” 

“Ooh! You got that as your present, Kotori? That’s pretty good!” 
Tohka smiled as she noticed the item on her hand. 

“Eeh? Ah-“ 


Perhaps she noticed something; Kotori stopped her words mid-sentence, and cast his gaze 
towards Shido, seemingly mouthing to him, ‘Thanks.’ 


“Haha...” 


Looks like Kotori received her present pretty well. Feeling a sense of achievement, Shido 
stretched his back. 


But. 

“...? Shido-san, what is that?” 

Yoshino unintentionally spotted an item next to Shido’s bed, and questioned. 
“Eeeh?” 

Shido followed Yoshino’s gaze and looked on top of his bedside cabinet. 
There was a small, beautifully wrapped box perched on the desk. 

“This is...” 


Shido’s eyes met Kotori’s. There’s no way anyone else except her would do such a thing as give 
him a present, right? 


But, Kotori shook her head as if she didn’t know anything about it. He then looked at Origami, 
Miku and Natsumi, they all reacted in the same exact manner. 


“Seriously...? 
—Maybe, just maybe, Santa does exist after all. 


Shido held the present close to him as he looked into the blue sky. 


Kurumi Santa Claus 

“A gift... what is it for?” asked Kurumi as her doppelgangers mutually interchanged 
perspectives. 

“Why don’t we prepare a present for Shido-san, Christmas is hard to come by after all.” 
“But we can’t just deliver it to his house. Our relationship with Shido-san is very delicate.” 
“Then let’s sneak in at midnight and place it beside Shido-san’s pillow.” 
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...” Perspiration beaded atop Kurumi’s forehead. More importantly, she planned to masquerade 
as Santa Claus. That was no joke as Kurumi brusquely shook her head. 


“Are you kidding me? Do as you please to give Shido-san a gift.” It was no different from letting 
her younger clones handout presents to Shido. 


Although that would settle it, Kurumi’s younger clones were unstable compared to her, and 
would get themselves entangled in their emotions. She was afraid that they would develop 
exceptional attachments to Shido due to prolonged contact with him. There would be no other 
alternative but to slay them. As long as she still had time, replenishing her fallen was an 
effortless task. However, it was indeed somewhat displeasing to kill herself. On the other hand, 
forcefully restricting their free will would also affect their obedience to her. 


“There’s no other way. I'll do it then.” Kurumi sighed with resignation. Her words caused them 
to be radiant with joy. 


“Finally a decision has been made.” 
“Hihihi, what should we get him?” 
“Us, any suggestions?” 


“But should we act tonight? If we were to get ready now—” As they fervently discussed, a 
certain version gracefully raised her hand. 


“If that’s the case, then leave it to me.” 
“Yyou?!” 


“Me from five years ago!” The others immediately cleared a path for Kurumi to view her raised 
hand, as if it was a drama stage. 


“Ara,” interjected Kurumi as her cheeks momentarily twitched. Her reaction was inevitable, as 
although the Kurumi who stood there was indeed herself, she was slightly distinct from the other 


Kurumis in the way she was dressed. 


Instead of tying it into bundles, this Kurumi had decorated her hair with ornamental roses and 
wore a formal black and white dress with frills. In addition, she also wore a medical eyepatch to 
conceal her clock-faced left eye. 


Her clone, who was fascinated by that eyepatch in an attempt to hide her heterochromia iridium 
five years ago, had reappeared. Kurumi couldn’t help but feel a sense of shame while looking at 
her previous self who thought it was quite cool at that time. To be honest, she didn’t even want to 
meet said individual. 


“Leave it to you? What’s that supposed to mean?” 


“Hehehe, it means what I said,” ridiculed Eyepatch Kurumi as she took out a small box from her 
bosom. 


“I knew this day would come, so I had prepared a little something,” explained her with an air of 
complacency as the other clones around Eyepatch Kurumi uttered sounds of acknowledgement. 


“How thoughtful, Me.” 
“As expected from Me.” 


A gust of wind blew intriguingly; however, Kurumi was still anxiously drenched in sweat. The 
reason was simple. She had an uneasy impression of the gift selected according to Eyepatch 
Kurumi’s taste. Whether she had perceived it or not, the Kurumi from five years ago strode 
elegantly towards Kurumi and handed over the casket into her hands. Although its size was tinier 
than her palm, the item felt rather heavy, as if it enclosed a metallic object or a material of 
similar density. 


“... Hmm, what’s inside, Me?” 


“Hehe, he will look forward to it when Shido-san unveils the lid,” the worst reply possible within 
limits. 
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...” Kurumi staggered from dizziness. ‘What in the world could it be,’ thought Kurumi as she 
tried to ponder from her past self’s standpoint. 


“Ts it a reverse cross patterned ring with my name engraved on it to make him mine, Me?” 
p g y g 

“Correct.” 

“Correct?! Did you just say ‘correct’?!” exclaimed Kurumi unbearably. 


“Just kidding. It’s something else hihi,” stated Eyepatch Kurumi, earning herself a doubtful glare 


from the original. 


“...” Although she could just utilize Zafkiel’s tenth bullet, <Yud>, to instantly know the contents 
of the casket, Kurumi couldn’t simply squander her precious time. 


Well, either way it wouldn’t hint that the present was from Kurumi. She sighed as if giving up. 
“Fine. I just need to deliver it to Shido-san while he’s asleep, right?” 

“Yup, that’s right.” 

“I see...” 

“Shido-san would undoubtedly be delighted!” 

However, 

“_So it inevitably leads to this, huh...” At that moment, yet another clone had shown up. 
“Yyou?!” 


“Me wrapped in bandages from six years ago.” As if they were all sliced by that voice, the clones 
split in between like previously and directed their piqued curiosity towards her. It resembled how 
Moses had divided the Red Sea. What manifested there was a Kurumi covered in bandages all 
over her body. Her right hand, left leg, and needless to say her left eye. 


Despite her excruciatingly agonizing facade, this weathered Kurumi hadn’t really sustained any 
severe injuries. A mere scrape on her right hand didn’t require using the fourth bullet, <Dalet>, 
so she had patched the wound with a bandage. However, as she kept twining the gauze around 
her hand, Kurumi gradually became more and more stimulated with arousal, until she even 
bandaged unhurt parts of her body. 


... That masochist and Eyepatch Kurumi were alike; Kurumi could not look them in the eye. 


“What do you mean, Me?” asked Eyepatch Kurumi while Bandage Kurumi profoundly smiled 
towards Kurumi. 


“Tt’s simple. My attire. Or would you rather approach Shido-san in that apparel?” 


“...Am I supposed to bandage myself?” said Kurumi as Bandage Kurumi overly shrugged her 
shoulders. 


“Not in that sense. The gift can’t be marked with my vestige. Wouldn’t it be pointless if I were to 
be spotted during the mission?” 


Kurumi suddenly realized what she meant and nodded in agreement. True, Kurumi needed to 


prudently prepare for every possible eventuality. Her rather characteristic Astral Dress would be 
easily recognized. 


“That’s not wrong... I guess I’ll change my clothes.” 
“There’s no need, I have already grafted a fitting costume.” 
“Eh?” 


In response, bandage Kurumi raised the corners of her mouth and plunged her hand into the 
shadows, fishing out a piece of festive clothing. A costume constituted with the colors of red and 
white. 


“That is...” 


“Santa Claus?” The clones widened their eyes. Bandage Kurumi had extracted a thick jacket, a 
pair of modern pants, a strawberry red hat and an enormous sack; Santa Claus’ fashion. 


“Ehe, this way you’ll be distinguished as Santa Claus if you’re caught.” 


“Don’t joke around!” shouted Kurumi in embarrassment. She was flustered over enrobing such a 
frivolous outfit. Ignoring Kurumi’s outcry, her clones once again seethed with ebullience. 


“Ahh, excellent, excellent!” 

“Un, very well matched with Me.” 

“Hehe, any outfit would suit Me.” 

“Hey... listen to me—” 

In that instant... 

“That won’t do.” Another one appeared. 

“Yyou?!” 

“Me obsessed with a cute lolita style from seven years ago!” 


For the third time, the other clones halved. The Kurumi standing there exhibited a clear cut 
contrast with the original, and wore a pure white dress inlaid with decorative laces and folds. She 
was the perfect embodiment of a sweet, Lolita Kurumi. 


“What’s the meaning of this, Me?” 


“The design of that outfit is honestly too unsuitable.” 


“Any complaints?” asked the other clones incomprehensibly. Lolita Kurumi shook her head. 
“It possesses ample functionality, I'll give it that, but a lady mustn’t neglect her graceful poise.” 
“Then what should we do?” 


“Hehehe...” Lolita Kurumi advanced towards Bandage Kurumi and took the jacket and pants, 
leaving the hat and sack in her hands. 


Unbeknownst of when, the clothing grasped in Lolita Kurumi’s hands had transformed. Although 
the hues remained red and white, the model and design were completely different. The outfit now 
exposed a lot more of her soft skin and distinctively highlighted her slender curves. The greatest 
modification, however, was the fact that the previous modern pants had been converted into a 
petite miniskirt. 


That feeling of boldness made the clones uproar in support. 
“So that’s how it is! The chief d’ceuvre!” 
“The formerly rustic vestment had transformed into a lovable mini Santa outfit!” 


“As expected from Lolita Kurumi!” As if it was an act of sorcery, the other clones all clapped 
their hands. 


Bandage Kurumi only shrugged, “Yare yare, can’t oppose that.” Actually it was just a magic 
trick of sorts by replacing the costume with another one from the shadows, but the Kurumi from 
seven years ago seemed to fancy such performances. 


“Saa, Me, change into this and head to Shido-san’s place.” 
“Stop playing around! Why must I be the one to do it?!” 
“Ara, then I’ll be the substitute,” said Lolita Kurumi uncaringly. 


“Guu...” groaned Kurumi in repentance. “Fine, let’s go,” she said exhaustively within the 
shadows. 


“Ara ara, no more motivation left...” 


“We’ll be noticed in such a state.” 
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...” Hearing the clones behind her leisurely spout, Kurumi couldn’t help but gnash her teeth as 
if to drop the idea forever, and peered out her shadow. After confirming her surroundings, 
Kurumi smoothly egressed from her silhouette. 





That Santa costume tightened around her waist like a skintight corset, audaciously baring her 
shoulders. The cute miniskirt and boots inlaid with white pom poms also matched the season. 
Kurumi couldn’t reject her clones’ demands and put on the Christmas attire. Following a 
democracy of fools results in self degeneration, a fatal drawback which Kurumi had seen. 


She felt a little frosty owing to the somewhat immodest clothes. It was because it had snowed a 
few moments ago too. The entire street was covered in a bright sheet of white. 


Be that as it may, Kurumi couldn’t continue her dillydallying and quickly decided to accomplish 
her task at hand to the best of her ability. 


Kurumi had appeared outside the Itsuka residence doorway. According to her clones’ report, 
Shido was currently at the apartment next door, distributing presents. 


Originally she had wanted to deliver her gift while Shido was asleep, but there was a possibility 
that he might wake up. Therefore, Kurumi exploited the fact that he wasn’t at home right now. 
This was also a condition she negotiated with her clones in exchange for wearing the outfit. She 
became more and more restless at the thought of Shido catching her midway. A portion of her 
clones were dissatisfied with this outcome, but were silenced by Kurumi’s relentless glare. 


“Saa, I should settle this fast,” uttered Kurumi while extending her hand to turn the doorknob. 
Suddenly, 

“—Waaait! !!—” 

“__Where’s—” 


“Ara...?” The unknown voice caused Kurumi to observe the houses around there, wondering 
what it was chasing. Then, the sound of a pattern of steps and the sound of an automatic door 
opening came from the apartment to her left. 


“Kuh... where did Santa Claus flee?!” 

“Observation. Not too far probably.” 

The identical twins exited the apartment and gazed in all directions. 
“Wah, it’s snowing, isn’t it!” 


“Astonishment. Snowy white everywhere.” 


Kurumi recognized their faces, the Spirits who controlled prevailing winds, the Yamai sisters 
Kaguya and Yuzuru. It looks like they were searching for something. 


“—! I found someone, Yuzuru!” 
“Confirmation. That redwhite figure. No doubt about that.” 
“Eh?” 


Kaguya and Yuzuru’s eyes abruptly widened as they ran in Kurumi’s direction. She too detected 
the unusual situation and started to trace down the street in a flurry. 


“Hold it—right there!” 
“Chase. You can’t escape.” 
““Wwhat’s going on...?” 


The unexpected development disarrayed Kurumi’s mind into chaos, unable to grasp her state of 
affairs. But being captured would incur all sorts of inconveniences. Still unclear as to why she 
was being pursued, Kurumi began to flee under the cover of the night. 


“Haa... Haa...” 


Even she herself didn’t know how long she had been running. It was not at all easy for Kurumi to 
hide herself in the shadows in order to shake off the Yamai sisters. 


It goes without saying that Spirits with sealed powers were no match for Kurumi. But she 
preferred not to leave any traces that night, so she refused to expend any of her time no matter 
what. 


Kurumi once again returned to Shido’s house after regulating her breathing. 


“Seriously... what in the world happened. ..?” asked Kurumi rhetorically while arranging her 
train of thought. She deduced that the Yamai sisters must’ ve been looking for Shido dressed up 
in a Santa Claus costume and caught sight of her, changing their target. It was really annoying. 


“Which is why I hate disguises...” grumbled Kurumi. 


“Ara araara.” A voice reverberated from within the shadows. “But if you hadn’t worn that, the 
Yamai sisters would’ve immediately recognized you.” 


“Kuu...” Kurumi knitted her brows. She faced the Itsuka residence and entered the courtyard. 
“Well then, here I go.” 


Opening the front door was a rather crude and impetuous action, seeing that Shido could’ve gone 
back already during that period of time. Not to mention that his sister Itsuka Kotori, the Spirit of 
fire <Ifreet>, could also be inside the house. 


Kurumi lightly set foot onto the overhanging porch of the first floor’s ceiling of the Itsuka 
residence, and peeped into Shido’s room from outside the window, but then noticed something 
was amiss. The window was already unlocked. 


“Ara...?” 
Her entire body stiffened at the sight from outside the window. The reason was simple. Another 


visitor was present in Shido’s room in lieu of him. 
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Shido’s classmate, Tobiichi Origami, was currently at the center of his room, stripping cloth by 
cloth. Her sweater, blouse, skirt, shoes, even her bra and panties, every piece until she was stark 
naked. 


Soon after that, Origami took out a roll of bandages from a briefcase she brought and tied her 
body with it, as if she was wrapping a present. After packaging her nude body, Origami let out a 
contented breath. But that was not all. She then took out an enormous sock which could fit even 
a human and squeezed inside. 


At that moment... 
The door creaked open and Shido entered his room, finally finished with his Santa Claus getup. 
A taciturn moment... What happened next was all anticipated. 


Origami had presented herself to Shido inside a huge sock. The poor boy desperately tried to run 
away and make sense of his predicament. Who offers herself as a gift?! Why not something like 
a stamp? To stamp other things! What are you thinking?! Shido lamented. 


After an hour, Kurumi was thoroughly frozen to the bone outside. Shido promised to give his 
costume to Origami as a present for the two to reach an agreement, in addition to doing a 
hundred pushups, situps, stretches, squats and a variety of different exercises while still wearing 
them. Although he didn’t quite understand why, Shido had no choice but to comply. 


“Finally... done...” 


Watching Origami leave at last, Kurumi rubbed her exposed shoulders and clashed her teeth 
repeatedly, her whole body shivering due to the freezing cold. However, her entry was still 
hindered since Shido hadn’t fallen asleep yet. Not for long though. 


Shido, having his costume robbed, prepared to engage in slumber soon. After a sneeze, he 


changed into his pajamas and got under his blankets, and with a yawn started to snore. 
Whilst she affirmed whether Shido had fallen asleep or not, Kurumi pried open the window 
frame and intruded into his room. Although the interior was comparatively better than outside, 


she still felt chilly. Intending to get through with it as fast as possible, Kurumi reached into her 
sack and rummaged. 


Unexpectedly. 
“Mmh...” hummed Shido as he turned over his body. 


*...! panicked Kurumi. 


The best thing to do was to swiftly get the deed done before Shido woke up, even though she had 
suffered an hour or so of icy coldness due to Origami. 


“...Sso cold. No choice then,” whispered Kurumi as she uncovered Shido’s blanket and made her 
way inside. 


“Aah...” moaned Kurumi as Shido’s body temperature engulfed hers, warming her up. “This 
feels so good...” Her previously frosted fingertips slowly gained warmth and her consciousness 
dimmed with sleepiness. “Aahh...” 


If Kurumi were to surrender to the demon of sleep, the next day would dawn with outrageous 
circumstances. But the cozy blanket and Shido’s body persistently dissolved any ounce of 
awareness she had left. 


“Nno... aah... I mustn’t... ahh... but...” Kurumi’s eyelids gradually dropped. 
“Mmhm... Kuru... mi...?” 


ce 


...?!” jolted Kurumi as she regained consciousness in a split second after hearing Shido’s voice. 
In her mind she thought that he had awakened, but it was merely a dream. 


“Really... don’t scare me like that.” 


Did Shido sense her presence or was it by coincidence? Unaware why, Kurumi had arisen in his 
dream. 


“Ara ara, what are you dreaming about, hm?” Kurumi gently touched the tip of Shido’s nose. He 
let out a puff. 


“because you... helped... me... so...” Some sleep talking had leaked out. 
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...” Kurumi observed Shido’s sleep face in silence and sighed. 
“Ara ara.” 


After she was satisfied, Kurumi left the blanket and tucked him back in, placing her present 
beside his pillow. 


“Saying those things in your dreams? You really are Santa Claus, Shido-san,” narrated Kurumi 
as she climbed onto the windowsill. 


“Rest well...” paused Kurumi who decided to use a more suitable tone for tonight. 


“Merry Christmas, Shido-san.” Kurumi jumped out of the window. 


Afterword 


Long time no see, this is Tachibana Koushi. For you, I present “Date a Live Encore Volume 3”. 
What do you think? If you readers liked this book, it would be my greatest honor. 


There are only a few pages left this time, so I'll be quick and share my customary thoughts on 
the short stories. The content will mention plot points from the stories, so readers who have not 
yet read the short stories, please beware. 


Miku On Stage 


Miku is the protagonist of this short story. A popular idol and Miku’s opponent in this 
story—Asakura Hiyori appears as well. Because this is a short story and new characters can be 
played freely, I like those characters a lot. However, the downside is that it makes it difficult to 
choose which illustrations should be drawn. 


This is a story about the lingering effects of Tsukino Yoimachi and Miku’s growth. To make a 
digression, Asakura Hiyori and Tsukino Yoimachi’s names have characters in common relating 
to the sun and moon. When Hiyori debuted, she was named after Tsukino. 


Shiori Penalty 


The protagonist of this short story is the beautiful Shiori. Shido is forced into a situation that he 
can’t escape lest his shameful past is discovered. Judging by the fact that ‘beauty’ was added, it 
seems that the identity has become deeply entrenched. 


To sum it up in a single sentence: “What would happen if the beautiful Shiori came to school?”. 
Since it was tough to get the chance to write this story, I remember how annoyed I was with 
having to choose which activities to use. However, the scene with Origami on the train had been 
decided from the start. How could I write this without that, she is Origami after all. 


Natsumi Teaching 


So the protagonist for this story is Natsumi. If you want to imagine it: Think of the adult version 
of Natsumi dressed as a female teacher and Yoshino who’d been transformed into an adult using 
the power of <Haniel> which allows for transformation rather than growth after all. That’s what 
Natsumi was imagining when she imagined an adult Yoshino in her mind. In addition, I 
unconsciously had the classmates including Ai, Mai, and Mii being more active. I never would 
have thought to think about their families. 


Mana Research 


It finally happened: A short story focused around Mana. It can be shown that Mana, who rarely 
wears her hair down, looks just as beautiful as Shiori. Truly, she is worthy of being sisters with 
her. Wait, they are brother and sister. 


It’s a story about the tomboy Mana. Because to Mana, the love between a real brother and sister 
is deeper than the sea, Captain Shido would be able to accept it. If I had a chance in the future, 
should I write a story about Shiori and Mana shopping together? Would anyone want to read 
that? 


Cat Cafe a Live 


This was a short story that came with the full set of special purchases on Amazon. This describes 
the cafe cafe (Nya). I originally wanted to use “Nyo” at the end of the sentence but I thought I 
would be in danger if I did that. 


Spirit Merry Christmas 


This was one of the unpublished manuscripts. Yes, there were two new drafts this time. It’s really 
luxurious! 


As the title suggests, it is a story about Christmas. Everyone wrote down the gift that they 
wanted but Yuzuru wanted a digital camera. Who influenced her to want that? In addition, Miku, 
who loves Shido and beautiful girls, can get both at once. Miku is really good at budgeting. 


Kurumi Santa Claus 


This is the second unpublished manuscript. The same is true of “Cat Cafe a Live”, Kurumi in 
short stories are often underestimated. That said, I really liked the clones’ various outfits. 
Probably another clone with a strong personality can become a heavenly king. Hahaha...! Was 
the blindfolded Kurumi defeated? However, she was among the weakest of us... I want to say 
that Kurumi will force them out. 


Then, on December 26, the day after Christmas, the volume of the manga adaptation of “Date A 
Live” will be released! Please support it! Since it is the final volume, interested readers, please 
buy the first and second volumes together! 


All the same, this book was completed with help from many people. 


Tsuanko-sensei who was in charge of illustrations, the responsible editors, the publishing 
company, sales related personnel, and all of the readers who bought this book to read, really, 


thank you so much. 
It will be a great honor for us to meet again next time on <Date a Live Volume 12>. 
Koushi Tachibana 


November 2014 


Disclaimer: Date A Live is owned by Kadokawa and Koushi Tachibana. This is a non-profit fan 
translation; please support the official release. 
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